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Hola readers! Today is a great day in Roctoberland! 
Not only is this fine issue out, but we're only weeks 
away from the first Roctober record's release! As if 
that wasn't enough, we're also introducing The 
Roctober Hall of Dynamic Greatness, and it's very 
‘tg special location. Thanks to the handy poster 
included free in the center of this zine, the Hall 
can be in your very own home! Or locker, office, 
van, saloon, cell...the possibilities are endless! And get 
hes eady for the October Roctober, ® galute to the masked 
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if you're doing it to become rich and famous you're pretty stupid, and if you're 
doing it to live the wild, Bacchanalian lifestyle, more power to you, but it gets old quick. Now if your reason for rockin’ is to have fun, that's 
anotker story! For example, take a gander at Southern Culture On The Skids, ‘cause that's one combo that preaches the rockin’ Gospel from 
coast to coast, bringing joy and havin' a hoot at the same time. You'd be hard pressed to find an outfit that puts on a better show than this trio 
from down Carolina ways; In addition to playing top notch Hoe Down music ranging from Link Wray rumble to church revival revelry to 
romantic roundelays, their stage act includes a limbo contest, a song where they throw old hubcaps and scrap metal in the audience to beat 
percussion on, and my favorite part, their tribute to the masked Mexican rasslin’ legend Santo, where an audience member portrays the grappler. 
In fact, the night we interviewed gee-tarist Rick Miller (the lovely Mary Huff plays bass and the also lovely Dave Hartman plays drums),/ , Jake 
Austen, was chosen for that honor. My pal Jason Kendall and | had just spent the whole day watching a recently acquired, extremely rare video 
of The Monks, an insane band from the sixties of American G.l.s stationed in Germany who shaved their heads like monks, played hypnotic 
Garage rock and had a punk style rhythm banjo player. $.C.O.T.S. was gonna have to be pretty darn good to get our minds out of Monksmania 
mode. and guess what? They did it, my brother. Jason and I spoke to Rick in the club's kitchen, and here's how it went: 


So kid, ya wanna play Rock n’ Roll music. Well lec me tell ya’, 



































Roctober: First off, you guys tour insanely, right? 
Rick: Oh yeah, man, we just got back from a tour down Southeast 
for about six weeks, we went home for a week, finished like three 
recordings then we headed up here, get home April 2nd. We play 
Saturday night, on April 2nd, then we get on a jet and fly to 
Frankfort, Germany on the 3rd for like five weeks of gigs over 

there. 

Speaking of Germany, what about The Monks? That late sixties 
Garage band from Germany... 

Oh! Yeah, The Monks were great. They were American 
servicemen, right? 

Do you know what happened to them? 

I have no idea. I heard another great German Garage band called 
The Boots. They sound just like the Downliner Sect. An old 
girlfriend of mine had (the record). When we broke up she took it. 
That happens to a lot of records. 

Yeah, that happened to lots of my records. Lots of my records. 

I wanted to ask about Santo... 

You wanna be Santo? [| got the mask if you're up to the task. 
Alright. 

I grew up watching Santo movies on, man, channel 13 KCOP on 
Los Angeles. 

Did they show them in English? 

Well they would show ‘em really badly dubbed, which I enjoyed 
even better actually. But, uh, I've seen ‘em in Mexi-I've seen ‘em in 
Spanish, too, and, uh, it really doesn't matter because the plot and 
all that kind of stuff, who cares! It's the great...Look, | saw one 
called "Santo and the Suicide Mission of Death". And no subtitles, 
no dubbing, no nothin’, all it was was Santo kicking ass on secret 
sents and Mexican go-go girls dancing around swimming pools. 
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The whole movie, man, what outfits they had! It was amazing, 
man! Hot pants, you know, like the polyester that takes those 
raspberry dyes. Remember, like, all those colors, like lime green 
and raspberry and that tangerine orange. Like polyester just takes a 
hell of a dye, man... 

They're not all in color, I've seen black and white Santo movies. 
Oh, so have I, so have I. This is later on. He probably kicked off 
not too long after. 

There's a Son of Santo, right? 

Yeah, there is, that's what I heard. I haven't...] uh...when | was 
livin’ in California, my mom lived in California, my dad lived in 
North Carolina, and I switched between two coasts. That was a 
long time ago, when I[ was a kid. I don't know what's goin’ on 
now. 

How long has $.C.O.T.S. been around ? 

As a three piece, five years. Before that we'd been together about 
four years, but it was just a North Carolina thing, we really didn't 
get out and tour. | think we did wo records, a single called 
"Voodoo Beach Party” and a full length, but it was a totally 
different line up. I'm the only original member. 

You're new record is great! 

Thanks, see we recorded all that stuff down at our gas station. We 
rent an old gas station and we've gota little 8 track, well actually it's 
like a G track ‘cause 2 tracks are broken. We recorded all that stuff 
and a bunch of stuff on our album "For Lovers Only". 

What brand of gas (at the station)? 

Actually, { don't know what kind of gas, ‘cause they'd already taken 
the pumps out when we rented it, but it had two big ol’ garage 
bays. One of them was an upholstery shop, and one of them was 
where they worked on cars. 

Did you do the stuff for "Peckin' Party" there? 

No actually we did that stuff in Memphis at The Bar Kays’ old 
studio. Remember the Bar Kays? "Soulfinger". “Dun Dun Dun 
Dun Dun Dun Dun- Dunna Du Dun Dun WAAAAAAA! 
Weren't they on... 

They were on Otis Redding’s flight when it went down... 

Well, they didn't all go down. 

No, I think... 

Weren't they on Stax? You did this at Stax’ studio? 

No. This was their own studio. Now it's called Easley, Easley 
Recording. 

I chink they're still around. They all had bleached blond hair in 
the 80's. Can you tell us about your best Halloween ever when 
you were a kid? 

My best Halloween ever when I was a kid? Wow. Probably the one 
where | first discovered firecrackers, man. Like my dad worked ina 
mobile home factory, and | bribed one of the drivers, man, to go 
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down and bring me like 150 firecrackers. What we'd do, we'd 
throw them in the road at moving cars. We went nuts. We got 
chased about 12 times, you know, that night. I mean, we were just 
kids, but the adrenaline was pumping. 

Were you dressed up at all? 

No, because we didn't dress up that vear. I was like 10 or 
something. We just decided to do the firecracker thing. 

You grew up in LA or NC? 

I grew up in NC during the Trick or Treat years. 

Where in NC? 

Haggerstown. 

Anywhere near Durham? 

Yeah, about 40 miles north. Durham, man, Tobacco City. Walk 
down the street it smells like an unopened pack of cigarettes. 


As a North Carolinian, what do you think about the controversy 
about the Wright Bros. maybe not being the first to fly? 

Ah, fuck, I don't care. What I do get pissed off about though, is 
restaurants, like the one we were just at... 

Leo's? 

Yeah. They said they had Carolina barbecue, man. Bullshit! 

Any good story to tell our readers? 

We did a tour with Hasil Adkins. 

Did you? 

Yeah man, and he likes meat, man. He showed up at our show in 
Atlanta with two pounds of raw hamburger, picking at it, like, 
through the plastic. 

Wow! 

He ate two pounds of raw hamburger and put on probably the best 
show live I've ever seen. 

Wow. 

That might be the secret to a good show. Maybe that's why you 
don't see too many anymore, ‘cause people just don’t eat enough 
raw meat. Hasil's a good man. He likes to eat raw hamburger and 
he likes to drink peppermint Schnapps’, that's the combination. 
Did you meet his girlfriend? 

No, but he tried to marry a girl in a restaurant we were eating at 
that night, and he went back and ended up staying with her-she was 
a friend of ours-and she said that her dad knocked on her door, 
‘cause she was staying at her dad's house, and he knocked on her 
door and said, it was like 6 in the morning, "There's a hillbilly in 
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our kitchen eating raw hamburger and drinking peppermint 
Shnapps’. Is he a friend of yours?” 

(Hearty laughter) 

That had to be your best tour. 

We did a prison tour. All the medium to minimum prisons in 
North Carolina. 

I bet that was a lot of fun. 

Women's prison was great. We played with a Black Gospel band 
called The Void Brothers, what a great name for a Gospel band, 
"The Void Brothers”. Larry Void, he's like Wilson Pickett, he's so 
great. He warned me, ‘cause last year he walked out into the crowd 
at the women's prison and they jumped all over him, ‘cause he's a 
good looking man, and he warned me, "Whatevah' you do, man, 
you gotta stay on da stage, man, because they were ripping at mah 
clothes, knockin’ me down.” He says, (short dramatic pause)"I fele 
like a Beatle." 

So did you venture offstage. 

No they wouldn't let us that year. I guess they remembered last 
year. But we did play the other women's prison in Rocky Mount. 
We played on a (outdoor) basketball court. It was our last show 
with The Void Brothers so we all got together and jammed on this 
one Gospel tune, and somebody dropped down and started 
writhing in the dirt next to the basketball court, 

Speaking in tongues? 

Speaking in tongues. 

Wow. We have a lot of readers in prison. 

That's good. We had alot of people asking Mary to check up on 
their Harleys. "You playing in Bankhead? Look, I left my bike 
with this guy, I want you to check on them." 

Excellent, 

We tried, the guy wasn't there, I don't know. 

Any final messages for the Roctober readers? 

Just listen to your Link Wray records and Slim Harpo records and 


everything'll be allright. 
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we PANIC when they come 

to take our youth and 

our clothes away. 

we will NOT BE WHAT THEY ARE! 


“THE LAST NEW WAVE RECORD" 7" e.p. 


available for $3.00 ppd (checks . 
to J. Silver) from ; 
SWINGSET RECORDS 2314 California 
St. #2 San Fransisco, CA 94115 
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GAITHER GRAPHIX 


PO BOX 16032 
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Art that sells! B/W or Full Color. Designs for CD covers, T-Shirts, 
Magazines, Posters etc... Write (Send a S.A.S.E. or I.R.C.) for my flyer 
and get a free full color Gaither Graphix post card! 
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Ordeal by Linda Lovelace, 1980 Citadel Press. This is the 
tell-all book by the star of "Deep Throat", the fellatio film that 
was the center of the "Porno Chic" movement, and it reveals the 
abuse and degradation she suffered in the industry. Don't 
confuse it with Inside Linda Lovelace, the pro porn bio that was 
actually penned by her abusive svengali, Chuck Traynor, who is 


EWSLEAZY snus. WS 


still on the forefront of porn culture. He is currently promoting 


videos of large breasted women firing high tech automatic 
firearms. Now as Roctober readers remember, Sammy was a 
pom addict who spoke of befriending and hanging with adult 
film stars as if he was speaking about Liz Taylor and Judy 
Garland. Now Traynor craved and lusted over fame and show 
biz and Linda was his ticket. When these two giants collided, 
rest assured the sparks would fly, one way or another. When 
Sammy wanted to meet Linda, Chuck accepted the invite into 


Sammy's world and told Linda to do him as soon as any hint was 


dropped. Actually all Sammy wanted to do then was show off 
his movie collection, as in dance sequences from “West Side 
Story". Chuck was let down. Eventually, however, at Sammy's 
house after Chuck kept steering Sammy's old movie talk towards 
the gutter, Davis asked "Oh, are you two into scenes?" Soon 
Sammy and Linda had many scenes, although no actual 
penetration unt! the last time, when Sammy said he'd leave his 


wife for Linda. To find out how that ended, read the book, but 
what's interesting to Sammy-philes is how she describes him as 
so romantic and into love. The worst and most confusing thing 
I've ever read about Sammy is how he would have his wife 
Altovese couple with Traynor when he left with Linda and how 
he had her and Linda act out "scenes". Maybe he thought she 
was into it, but I don't know, it sounds pretty despicable. The 
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“WARNING: IF YOU CAN'T STOMACH THE REALLY 
ve SKIP THIS NEXT ONE. THAT MEANS YOU, 

MI * 
"Sammy" 'Erotic Fiction by Scott Russo'-"I Hate Comics" 
zine, 1993. Peter Bagge of “Hate" fame coedited this fine zine 
dedicated to the world of "alternative" comics. It featured 
interviews with underground cartoonists, unpublished comics, 
and commentaries. Oh yeah, and a piece of short fiction about 
skulifucking Sammy Davis ,jr's corpse. Written by comic 
scenester Russo, and thankfully not illustrated, the theme was, I 
suppose, to use floral, descriptive erotic prose style to describe 
the heinous act of graverobbing, necrophiliac lovemaking. | 


make no critical commentary, and no description can do justice. 
Allow this excerpt to let this work speak for itself. "I sauntered 
over the Candyman and gently stroked his small skull. My 
hands gently cradled his head ever so gently, like a baby's, as I 
inserted my penis into his right eye socket. It was smooth and 
cold and slick with rotting organic matter. I felt a twisted 
excitement as the glass eyeball that was still perched in his left 
socket stared up at me. I pumped my cock slowly and 
rhythmically, enjoying every thrust. The decaying optical slime 
acted as a lubricant and heightened the sensations of Sammy's 
socket accepting the fullness of my manhood." I don't think 
anyone will write anything like this about Sinatra. 


best part of the book is Linda's moment of revenge: One time, in 
the dark screening room, Sammy implored Linda to teach him 
the Ninja like secrets of the Deep Throat technique. She obliged 
by having him go down on the racist, homophobic Chuck, who 
at first thought it was Linda's liplock on his lovemuscle. When 
he got the picture, he was horrified but was too in fear of 
Sammy's fame and power to stop Sammy, as all the while Linda 
expertly coached him along. At least that's how she told it. Now 
that's deep. 






Sammy with his pants off-Howard 
Stern Show-1989. As he is prone to 
do, New York "shock" radio talk DJ 
Howard Stern somehow gets Sammy's 
hotel room number and calls him up 
unannounced live on the air. The kick 
is Sammy was taking a bath at the tme 
and got out to answer the phone, so the J 
king of sleaze radio actually is rapping @ 
with a dripping, naked Sammy Davis,Jr. “ ° 
Stem claims that imagery gives him an gps | 
erection, but besides that comment he's not there"). Sammy doesn't want to 
incredibly respectful, happy and talk, alludes to catching pneumonia a 
humbled (well, maybe not humbled) few times and is too pro to lose his cool, 
during this interview, as opposed to his __ but is also pro enough to cut it short 
usual demeanor where he belittles his —_ after only a few questions. Stern, by the 
guests or asks out of line questions. way, feebly attempts to do a Sammy 
Talking to Sammy, Howard and his impersonation all through the bit. 

crew are so overjoyed that the off-est Overall I'd sum the segment up like this: 
query is whether or not he finds Liza You can catch Sammy with his actual 
attractive("as a performer she's the best pants off, but never with his show biz 
[as a woman] that level of attraction is pants down. 






Bob Hope special, about 1982, NBC. 
One skit has Sammy as the Lou Gossett 
drill sergeant and Hope as the Richard 
Gere character a/la “Officer & a 
Gentleman". Now if you think Sammy 
as an asswhooper is a stretch, what's up 
with Bob as a loverboy. He's always 
kissing Brooke Shields and the other 
young ladies in his skits, and he's over 
90. Sure the troops love it, but is this 
the kind of masturbation material we 
want to provide our boys with? No 
wonder so many vets become child 
molesters. 


Salt and Pepper-Original Motion 
Picture Soundtrack MCA 1968. “We 
blend like chocolate and malt...Salt and 
Pepper, Pepper and Salt!" This sound 
track to the flick, which featured 


Sammy and Peter Lawford as detectives 


only has two SDJ vocal cuts...but as you 
can guess from the lyrics that 
proceeded, the title tunes a doozy! The 
rest is bouncy, jazzy, wacky TV crime 
music written and conducted by John 
Dankworth. The best thing about this 
LP is the cover art by Jack Davis of 
E.C. comics and Mad Magazine fame. 
His illustration on the back cover of 


Sammy and Peter as a pepper mill and a 


salt shaker with heads, feet and arms 
(and guns) is a riot. Note that Lawford 
is the pepper mill and also how much in 
this drawing he looks like his son, who 
plays Charlie Brent on "All My 
Children". 





"The Sammy Davis Jr. All Star Spectacular"-Reprise 1960 
or '61. This is a pretty novel record. The entire first side ts an 
extension of his stage bit where he sings songs as if other famous 
people were doing them. I guess the idea of a Black guy doing 
white impressions was still a little bit weird to some, so the 
concept is explained very humbly.and respectfully multuple 
times, on the cover and on the record. In addition to white 
(Torme, Joisen, Cagney, Jimmy Stewart) and Black (Ray 
Charles, Armstrong, Kingfish) he also does blue (Huckleberry 
Hound) and grey (Bela Lugosi). If you like impressions you 
might dig this, though a few have left the Canon so to speak (Al 
Hibbler, Vaughn Monroe). If you don't dig ‘em, side 2 ts all 
straight Sammy singing, including a sweet "] Married An 


Angel". 
















Tonight Show-sometime in the 
eighties(Johnny's wife is named Alice 
if that helps date it) NBC. Before 
getting up and doing a few great 
numbers, included the classic "Hey 
There", Sammy raps about how he 1s a 
technology junkie/shopaholic who buys 
everything out of The Sharper Image 
catalogue, with one stipulation. He's 
not willing to enter the world of 
personal computers. After Johnny 
mentions he's never gotten past the part 
where his computer says "Hello, | am 
you're personal computer, how can | 
help you", or something like that, 
Sammy says how great it would be if 
the computer said, (in drunk voice) 
"Hey, babeh, Wha's happenin'!" The 
nutty thing about this 1s, the great 
fanzine contributor (Kicks, Rollerderby 
etc.) and living legend Phil X. Milstien, 
an archivist so thorough that he was 
somehow on the ball enough to make an 
audio tape of Patti Smith on "Kids Are 
People Too" in 1978, happened to audio 
tape this Tonight Show. And guess 
what his PC says when you tum it on? 

2 Bag ‘A = You guessed it, baby. That's wha’s 
si 25 EZ BL happenin’ gi » 
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Sammy Davis, Jr. Award-Soul Train Awards 1994, Well, 
Whitney Houston won it, and I give her credit for opening by 
thanking Sammy for paving the way and taking so much shit. 
Nonetheless, I cannot stand Wig-ney, who gave herspeechina #RSsses 
Tina Turner-esque fake English accent affectation voice. Excuse JaaeamEE 
me, Tina made some good records and got her ass whooped, so oe ais 
she can talk any way she wants, but screaming a Dolly song , 
doesn't cut it. I guess the award was appropriate, ‘cause she's as jag 
fake as Sammy's glass eye, and that lavender mamnage is about he 
as legit as Sammy's first hitch to a Black lady after receiving 
death threats for white womanizing. But still...1--I--I--T Will 


Always Love Sammv!!!! 
"Dream On" opening montage, HBO 1994. When | was 


visiting my grampa, who has cable, and Sammy came on TV, the 
Jamaican lady that takes care of Grampa said "His bones are 
white now." At first I thought it was a racial comment, but she 
explained it was because he was dead and the flesh and stuff was 
off his bones, and I thought about his skeleton lying there with 

- the glass eye still in. Of course, I hadn't read the "I Like 
Comics" story yet. Anyhow, there's a cable show called "Dream 
On" about a guy who can only process his feelings by 

‘remembering things he saw on T.V. and it shows him watching 
the tube as a kid and seeing Sammy. I thought it was nice to 

acknowledge his almost omnipresence on 50's TV, but I didn't 
watch the whole show and I'm glad] don't have, cable. 


CAMMY DAVIS JR. 
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Tommy Davidson doing impression of 
Sammy singing a song about Mandela 
("Mandy Man"-so funny I forgot to 
laugh) on Conan O'Brien, 1994. What 
] said in an earlier tssue about Davidson 
as a possible candidate to star in a 
Sammy movie...forget it. 


Yamasuka Eye grew up in 
Osaka, Japan loving Punk, 
Rap and fucked up weird 
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COLLEGE OF MUSIC STUDENT 
Collectors’ Series #101 


There are few more foolish ways to waste 
your time and energy than to try to “make 
it” in rock and roll. Spending money to go 
to college to study how to wasie your time 
and energy to try to “make it” in rock and 
roll is one of them. Pitifully, College of 
Music Students devote years training for 
their chosen “career’, oblivious to the fact 
that most successful rock music IS created 
by drug-addled misfits winging it largely on 
tuck, looks and volume. Alas, with whal- 
“] ever minuscule spark of originality they 
once possessed long since snuffed out by 
“education”, most “rock students” end their 
days performing in wedding bands, or per 
\, petuating their larva-like species as music 
&:\teachers, much like insects that exist only 
| to briefly hatch, breed, and then die. 
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He was this heavy-set white 
guy from Thomaston, Georgia who stood 
6'2, took a lot of heat for his wigged-out 
hairdo and love for black music, was 
known to send entire tables flying 
through expensive picture windows 
when he performed (at the Happy 
Medium in Chicago was where this 
supposedly happened), was probably 
one of the few artists in the sixties to 
become well-known without having a hit 
record of any kind (ah, the power of 
television), and the quick way of 
explaining him to people is as “the white 
James Brown". This was Wayne 
Cochran, who along with the Teenbeats, 
Louis Prima, the Treniers, and quite a 
few others (not too many, mind you) 
brought rock ‘n' soul into the lounges 
and supperclubs of the world (without 
watering it down, which was an 
achievement at a time when rock was 
still considered “kid" music that you 
didn't grow up with). 

In the sixties, every town had 
at least one eight- or nine-member R&B 
band (in the tradition of the fictional Otis 
Day & the Knights from the movie Animal 
House ) to shake 'em down at frat 
parties. Most times, they were just 
regionally popular without ever hitting 
the big time, like Chicago's own Baby 
Huey & the Babysitters, or Doug Clark & 
the Hot Nuts, from Texas. What set 
Wayne Cochran & the C.C. Riders apart 
was that, through some chain of 
circumstances, they broke loose from 
the Miami spring-break circuit nght clear 
through to the big-money saloons, 
playing the same places as Frank 
Sinatra, Dean Martin, and Rocktober 
hero Sammy Davis, Jr. At a time when 
black soul acts who played that circuit 
like Jackie Wilson, Sam Cooke, the 
Temptations, and (especially) the 
Supremes were reduced, in their 
heyday, to doing stuff along the lines of 
"There's No Business Like Show 
Business", the fact that Cochran could 


get away with performing maximum R&B & 


for a blue-haired audience is significant. 





By all accounts, the older showbiz 
crowd got a more subdued Cochran 
while the rock-slanted clubs got the 
Wayne Cochran known for getting so 


excited he'd rip the paneling out from the 


ceilings and walls, or even worse, 
grabbing a handful of beer bottles and 
sending them flying in all directions. 
Cochran & co. kept playing the club 
circuit straight through 1981, playing 
places as diverse as the black 
entertainment mecca the Apollo in New 
York, all the way through to the more 
showbiz-oriented Flamingo in Las 
Vegas, and even finding time to play the 
hippie folk/rock club the Troubadour in 
Los Angeles. Incredible road dues any 
way you cut it. 





He'd started out in church, but 
It really got rolling when, in true punk 
fashion, he got kicked out of high 
school for refusing to cut that huge 
white pompadour of his (supposedly 
inspired by Johnny & Edgar Winter, then 
fronting a group called It & Them). 
Between that and his family's lowly 
social status on the Georgia social 
ladder, Cochran felt an empathy for the 
black struggle. (As he told Hit Parader 
magazine in 1970, “I ain't a white black, 
but Otis (Redding) once told me that 
deep down | was as black as he was.") 
After he restrung an old beat-up guitar 
his dad found in the trash, he formed his 
first band, the Rockin’ Capris, who broke 
up when two-fourths of the band felt the 
pull of the British Invasion. Wayne and 
his bassist went to Louisiana to find 





some decent R&B musicians and then, 
renamed Wayne Cochran & the C.C. 
Riders, hit the road with a vengeance, 
winding up in Miami. Jackie Gleason, of 
all people (the same guy who founded a 
Committee for Decency to keep the likes 
of ol' penis-flashing Jim Morrison out of 
Miami for good*), caught one of his 
Miami gigs and gave him exposure on 
his TV show. Even though Cochran and 
his group would continue to criss-cross 
the country on a regular basis, Miami 
served as a homebase from here on in. 

*editors note: Ol’ Ralphie-boy also put 
Elvis on TV head-to-toe long before Ed 
Sullivan's famous waist up show, so he 
wasn't really an enemy of sleazy Rock n 
Roll. 


Between the gigs and the TV appearances, sixties and 
seventies audiences knew who he was (look at the pictures 
accompanying this article---now how can you forget a man who 
looks like that!). Even though he recorded fairly extensively, 
there were no hit records to really leave his mark---just four 
albums and countless singles. His first few sides, up through 
1965, ran the gamut from near-rockabilly to semi-teen idol pop. 
His first single, on the Scottie label, was a lewd, grinding number 
called “The Coo", a new dance that he talks/sings his way 
through. He's come close to a hit on a few occasions, with "Goin' 
Back To Miami" (Mercury, 1967), later covered by Cochran 
disciples the Blues Brothers, and "Last Kiss"(Galico, later 
reissued on King, 1964, and probably better known to you 
through the catchphrase "Where Oh Where Can My Baby Be?"--- 
the actual title is only mentioned once). The latter disc was a 
bigger hit for J. Frank Wilson & the Cavaliers, and is probably one 
of the few instances where the hit version sounds rawer than the 
original. Cochran's version, contrary to what he would later 
record, is basic white teen pop from the early sixties. None of the 
gnit that made his R&B voice sound like “no. 3 gauge sandpaper’ 
(as he was referred to in the original Rolling Stone Record Guide), 
every note sung clear, every hair in place, and that female 
chorus behind him actually sounds fairly soulful. Now compare 
that to the psycho hit version by Wilson that followed it. 
Cochran's version was going big in a few isolated markets, so the 
legendary Texas producer Major Bill Smith hurriedly issued 
Wilson's version onto the market. A trembling adolescent- 
sounding voice recorded in what sounds like a basement is what 
he got, and then on top of that the chorusing females of 
Cochran's original were replaced by this lone wobbly operatic 
voice, hollering at the top of her lungs and threatening to crack at 
any time. The whole thing sounds like it took $1.98 and two 
Wheaties box tops to record, yet this was the hit version. (By the 
by, Cochran wrote this teenage death item, so I'm sure he got 
quite a bit of cool change from the proceedings.) 

After 1965, he pursued the R&B tnp, and four albums 
resulted. The best by far was the first, Wayne Cochran, 
recorded for Chess in 1967 and released early the following year. 
The cover alone is half the show: plastered all over the back 
cover and inner spread are shots of Cochran live and lowdown--- 
rolling on the floor, chewing up the mike, showing off his 
kingsized cufflinks. And if you think that the audience on 
Hollywood Palace that Jake described in Rocktober #8 (re: 
Sammy Davis, Jr. and Aretha Franklin singing "What'd | Say") 
looked nerdy, you should see the clean-cut fratties and their 
dates checking out Cochran's wild R&B show! (The difference is, 
Cochran's audience looks fairly lively---no suits and ties--- 
although not by much.) While one of the color photos has 
Cochran, pompadour and all, working out in a garish red suit (his 
white shirt has red polka dots), in the same photo the C.C. Riders 
are wearing normal black Blues Bros.-type suits----and capes | 
Can't forget about the liner notes by Jackie Gleason. The music 
inside more than lives up to the cover, although somebody, 
sensing that Cochran probably worked better as a had-to-be- 
there live act, planted some girls in the studio to cheer him on and 
do some call-and-response on his version of John Lee Hooker's 
"Boom Boom". Rhythm & blues standards, like “Little Bitty Pretty 





One" and "You Can't Judge A Book By Its’ Cover" appear side by 
side with little known gems like "Big City Woman" (written by 
Eddie Hinton, himself a mighty good blue-eyed soul belter). One 
song, "Get Down With It", has Cochran shouting rhythm & blues 
cliches over a soul-a-go-go beat----"let's do it night & day to 
funky, funky Broadway", “if you don't feel like lettin’ (your hair) 
down, TAKE IT OFF! !HA-HAAAA!!!"----and two songs, credited 
to Abner (no relation to Phil) Spector, openly nipped off "Turn On 
Your Love Light" and "When Something Is Wrong With My Baby". 
(This was "Some-A Your Sweet Love" and "When My Baby Cres", 
respectively.) In used record stores, this is possibly the easiest 
to find of his LP's, as it hung in the lower reaches of Billboard's 
album chart for a time. 


| The next two albums, done for the King label, were some 
very miserable footnotes. By now it was 1970, and Cochran was 


wearing a headband and growing out his pomp. He was filming a 
cameo in the biker movie C.C. & Company (changed from C.C. 
Ryder ), and the covers of the next couple of albums sported 
some curious motorcycle motifs. The only good thing about Alive 
& Weill & Living....In A Bitch Of A World is the title, as well as a 
pretty good remake of "C.C. Rider". The rest is mainstream pop- 
rock of the lowest order, and the cover featured blurred shots of 
Cochran on his motorbike. This wasn't nearly as horrid as the all- 
instrumental album on King’s jazz subsidary that followed it (High 
& Ridin’, on Bethlehem). The arrangement was supposed to be 
similar to James Brown's---vocals on one label, instros on the 
other---and although Cochran was said to be proficient on guitar 
and keyboards, the tracks sounded less like funky Booker T.- 
type instros, but rather like uptempo elevator music for an 
unfinished session at which the vocalist never showed. Cochran 
might have been the white James Brown, but the C.C. Riders sure 
weren't the JB's! And for the second album in a row, the cover--- 
a bird's eye view of Wayne and the Riders on a hill on their newly- 
acquired motorsickles, physically forming a giant V-styled peace 
sign---really eats! 

Cochran saved face with his final LP, on Epic (Cochran, 
1972), where the hom-heavy ensemble come to terms with not 
only the jazz-rock movement it indirectly spawned (Blood, Sweat, 
and Tears immediately come to mind when hearing this LP) but 
the emerging funk movement as well (one throwaway cut, about a 
minute long, has Cochran pointlessly explaining that the C.C. 
Riders music is pure "funk, F-U-N-an’ a big ole K" while the band 
aimlessly jams in the background). Like | said, seasoned road 
veterans the C.C. Riders (a mostly different, and younger, crew 
than on the previous albums) sure weren't the JB's, so that takes 
care of the funk conceit. By now they were closer in spirit to 
Blood, Sweat and Tears, or Chicago, since the horn lines were 
much more busy than in the past. (Many a schlocky lounge act 
joined the rock revolution thanks to those guys.) In addition, 
Cochran's hair trailed straight down his back, and with his 
cowboy hat he now physically resembled Ronnie Van Zant from 
Lynyrd Skynyrd. Maybe this was when they temporarily dumped 
the staid lounge circuit to play the hipper Troubadour in Los 
Angeles. While you’d think, from the above remarks, that the 
album sort of has an overbearing “getting with the kids and their 
heavy underground beat” vibe, in truth the songs work very well 
despite themselves. It's not a bad used-record-store-find. 


After the Epic LP, Cochran 
continued to do the lounge-and-talk- 
show circuit that he’d done for years, 
not really recording anymore. Like Little 
Richard, personal conflicts between 
performing and doing the Lord's work 
arose. One story has him deep-sixing 
his normal act to do some storefront 
preaching to one casino audience, even 
cutting his hair and growing a beard. (In 
1979, he had a straight acting role on an 
episode of a short-lived detective show 
called The Duke. Before the title 
character can bust into the ghetto 
tenement door wanting to know the 
whearabouts of some old so-and-so, 
Cochran and a roomful of latter-day 
redneck types are getting into a hot 
bluegrass jam. Cochran, almost 
unrecognizable, had dark brown hair and 
a moustache, the pompadour totally 
gone.) By 1981, he'd dumped the rock- 
and-soul road life totally, and that 
summer he'd appear on the Tomorrow 
show, with Little Richard, to discuss his 
conversion. His hair, back to white 
again, was now wom in a conservative 
Charlie Rich style, and he and Richard 
did a duet on the gospel standard “One 
Day At A Time.” (Supposedly David 
Letterman's bandleader Paul Shaffer got 
hirn to do one last secular performance 
on Letterman's show. Anybody seen it? 
Better still, anybody got a tape?) Unlike 
Richard, Cochran has kept a low profile 
since, and as recently as 1988-89 was 
said to be preaching on public-access 
cable TV in Mian. 
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Now's a great time to be 
obscure, because even the most 
untalented nobody who had a record 
that went to #99 on the Hot 100 in 1991 
has a cult following and a box set. So 
where's Cochran's comp? In 1988, 
Rhino reissued “Goin' Back To Miami" on 
volume six of their Sou! Shots comps 
(he's right there on the front cover, and 
that particular volume is devoted to 
white soul singers), and that's it as far 
as an in-print legacy goes. (It was 
issued ON vinyl, but for now, only the 
cassette remains in print.) During their 
relatively brief recording career, the 
Blues Brothers responded to criticisms 
that their blues wasn't authentic enough 
by claiming they were more like an old- 
time soul revue---like Wayne Cochran's. 
(He's namechecked in the Blues 
Brothers’ self-titled movie---their former 
manager, Maury Sline, asks Jake and 
Elwood to ditch their simple, FBi-like 
black suits and wear blue jeans like 
Wayne Cochran and the C.C. Riders.) 
The man is what legends are made of, 
and the records that he left behind (the 
good ones, that is!) present a pretty 
good southem-soul shouter, even 

without the flashy visuals. 

(NOTE: In Chicago, there's a 
black club on 75th and King Drive called 
the Other Place, and it's one of those 
historical clubs with never-seen 
celebrities’ pictures on the wall--- 
everybody from Redd Foxx to R&B 
Singer Maxine Brown to Tony Bennett. 
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} a Rind.e music. To geTacopy send us a Stamo. 
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Bust out the bubbly, baby, ‘cause it's time to celebrate the charter inductees in The Roctober Hall of Dynamic Greatness! In case you're 
wondering what the R.H.O.D.G. is, it's our special celebration of the artists who put the sizzle on the stage, the wiggle in the wax and the 
jukin’ in the jukebox. The performers who see the potential of Rock and Roll the same way we at Roctober do: As the most dynamic, fun, 
moving, entertaining form of the arts! And the best thing about the Hall is . . . location, location, location! You see, thanks to this exciting 


pullout Roctober BonusPoster® the hall exists in none other than your room or locker kids! So enjoy, and if you're not familiar with any of 
these artists, here's a little cheat sheet, and run, don't walk, to Ye Used Record Shoppe and get hip, chip! Also, if your faves aren't enshrined 


isan in your cards and letters. Maybe they'll make it in ‘95! 
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Jerry "The Iceman" Butler 

Mr. Butler began his career with The Impressions recording what 
many consider the greatest romantic vocal single of all time, 

"Y our Precious Love". His stellar, solo career that followed 
showcased his rich, deep, smooth voice in a diverse catalogue of 
fantastic hits, including "Moon River", “Western Union Man", 
"Only The Strong Survive" and “Ain't Understanding Mellow". 
Though his duties as Cook County Commissioner keep him busy. 
luckily for his fans he still occasionally performs. Mr. Butler's 
response to his induction was as follows : “Let me say that for a 
guy who started out at age 18 with the hope | could make onc 


_ record and hear it played on the radio, to 36 years later be 
inducted in your hall of fame, it's more than I expected." 





For over two decades this band has been 
making KISS-tory with the ulumate 


Joan Jett 


From her teen-punk Runaways days to her straight-forward Rock 
and Roll hits of the 80's to her recent Riot Grrrl collaborations, 
Joan Jett has never been a great girl Rock n‘ Roller, but rather a 
great Rock n’ Roller, period. Her legacy 1s best summed up in her 
own words when she said "J Love Rock and Roll!" and “Black 
leather, [ wear it on the stage/Black leather, I'll wear it to my 
grave." We love Joan Jett, so put another great in the Roctober 
Hall, baby! 


Cordell Jackson 


Cordell Jackson is one of the great figures in independent record 
label history. Her Moon Records shone it's Rock n' Roll li ght on 
the 50's, with Ms. Jackson starring not only as a writer and artist, 
but as the first female engineer and record producer, a distinction 
that's landed her in The Smithsonian. Recently her guitar playing 
has been more greatly celebrated, in fact as we go to press Cordell 
is about to take her first wip overseas to play in a Paris Rock 
festival in front of hundreds of thousands! Ms. Jackson responded 
to her Roctober induction as follows: "I would like to thank 
Roctober, it's staff and fans for bestowing this honor on me. I'd 
also like to add that if anyone would like to get my new (Moon 
Records) brochure, just write to me at 3333 Scenic hi ghway 
Memphis, TN 38128." 


i 







The P -Funk 


The troops in the P-Funk Amny have included Parliament, 
Funkadelic, Bootsy's Rubber Band, The Bndes of Funkenstien, 
George Clinton, Maceo, Fuzzy Haskins, Eddy Hazell, Pedro Bell, 
The Parliaments, and the ranks go on and on. Among the bombs 
in their arsenal are Rock, Funk, R&B, Disco, Jazz, Rap, Metal, 
Doo Wop, Soul and Spoken Word. Is it any wonder that Uncle 
Jam's army has conquered every group of music groovers, planted 
the Mothership's flag on every comer of the universe and made all 
our funks the P-Funk? Thanks to the dynamism and greatness of 
those war babies' field maneuvers the world shall never be d'void 
of Funk. In response to being inducted, P Funk artist 
extroidanaire Pedro Bell commented "I wanna be boos-wah 
beyond the call of booty." 














dynamic stageshows, the perfect formula 
to get the kids worked up and the songs 
that make us Rock and Roll all nite! For 
years back in the 70's they were voted 
#1 band in the world, and sometimes in 
Roctoberiand time stands sull! Whooo! 


His name is synonymous with entertainment. A singer, dancer, 
actor, Broadway performer, nightclub king, Vegas god, recording 
artist, writer, photographer, impressionist, comedian, bamer 
breaker...the list could go on and on. The fact that one little body 
could contain so much dynamic entertainment boggles the mind 
Though we're sure Sammy would act honored to be inducted, it is 
really us at Roctober who are honored to have such a giant within 
our hail e ; 


Dynamic Divas of Dance ‘% 


Music ~ 
These three special ladies wouldn'tlet 


anything stop them from becoming the 
beautiful songbirds they were bom to be, 
not even their penises. Sylvester was 
simultaneously the king and queen of 
Discoland with her gargantuan hits 
"(You make Me Feel) Mighty Real" and 
"Do You Wanna Funk". Though Divine 
is most famous for her filmwork wath 
John Waters, her disco songs, especially 
“Native Love" and "Jungle Jezebel" 
moved many a boo-tay. Though 
Sylvester and Ms. D. are tragically no 





a 


longer with us, their legacy lives on in } 
RuPaul, the diva who brought Disco ‘ 
Drag Queenism to the mainstream, with 
style and power. Roctober always 
admires dynamic performances, and 
these three definitely put ‘em on. 


Few genres of music have ongins 
attibutable to one arust. Bluegrass and 
311] Monroe would be one example. 
Surf Guitar and it's King, Dick Dale, 
would be another. Mr. Dale applied his 
spintual, hard rocking approach to other 
fields over the years, most notably uger 
taming, plane flying and family life, but 
recently he's picked up the old Fender 
guitar and started spreading the Dick 
Dale gospel once again, and he's better 
than ever. Here's what he had to say 
about his induction: “Thanks for your 
support. | hope we're able to get our 
message across. I'm doing this for the 
children, the problems of today, the 
environmental problems. Let's just keep 
tongue in cheek, laugh through this and 
get nd of the wackos!" Dick added that 
anyone who wants to get in touch can 
wnte him at Box 1713, 29 Palms, CA 
92277 or fax him at(619) 367-7003. 
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THE MORTALS MAN OR ASTRO-MAN? THE WOGGLES 
"BULLETPROOF!" LP/CD "Destroy All Astro-Men!" "The Zontar Sessions" LP/CD 


- Buffet served 
12 new doses of full-bore guitar 23 reverb drenched blasts of A 3-chord aural serve 
explosives...shaken, not stirred. lethal, all-instro RayGun Rock! up hot, sweaty and satisfyin'! 
ES1216 $8.00 LP/$12.00 CD ESI29I5 $8.00 LP/$12.00 CD ESI217 $8.00 LP/$12.00 CD 


OUT NOW: The Trashwomen "Spend The Night With..." LP, Jack O' Fire "Destruction of Squaresville’ CD, The Insomniacs I a 
Teengenerate 7", The 5.6.7.8's 7" ON THE BURNER: Man Or Astro-Man? “Astro-Launch 7" ep, Mono Men ‘Sin & Tonic eas 
and lots more trash for yer can! We also carry loads of cool and hard to find non-Estrus stuff......... WRITE FOR A FREE CATALOG! 


JOIN THE ESTRUS CRUST CLUB: 6 SINGLES FER $25 BUCKS ( $30 CANADA/$35 FOREIGN ) 


“ u ‘ ral, © 7 
You'll get the next six limited edition color vinyl singles, a 15% discount on mail-order and more "members-only" bonuses...so what'cha waitin’ for? 


Distributed Woridwide by Mordam Records...stores call (415) 575-1970 


Estrus Records PO Box 2125 Bellingham WA 98227 U.S.A. 


new things available on teenbeat: 
OT AN ANINAL! i sane 
“ at ANAN DEING IJ bse 


the stars are insane Ip/cd/cs. blockbuster debut album! tp of the year! 
lots of touring incl the TB Tour, and an all new 7"ep in septmeber 





— 





BLAST OFF COUNTRY STYLE 


rainbow moyonnaise deluxe Ip/cd. all-new album. brand new wave! 
tollapallooza '94 vets also available: c'mon and blast off country style Ip/cd 


TUSCADERO 


debut Ip/cd coming in September. this IS the next big thing 
also "mt pleasant" 7" & "angel in a half shirt™ 7" dc's newest pop sensations 


A TEENBEAT SAMPLER 


wakelield volume one cd, priced at ONLY $6 in stores 
One great tune from each of the 15 current TeenBeat bonds 


TEENBEAT CIRCUS U.S. TOUR 1994 


Versus, Blast Off Country Style, Tuscadero, Air Miami, & suprise guests!!! 
make sure lo attend this event of a lifetime Sept-Oct 1994 in a city neor you 


available at your better locol record store or available from teenbea! mail-order 
send a 29 cent stamp for a free complete catalog 
also new: 
AIR MIAMI 7° (Bridget, Mork, Louren, & Mike} 
EGGS “Genetic Engineering” 7" (Andrew, Rob. & Evon} 


quarca 


teenbeat p.o. box 3265 arlington va 22203 usa 
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From a letter I got from Roctober writer 

Dave Hoekstra during last off season: 
“Hey, the other night I closed the 

Lodge with (White Sox ace, and part time gfe. 

rocker)Jack McDowell. I got a preview of GF 

his bleach blond dye job. He's like the white, 

& Wesley Snipes! 

One of his two bands he is in just 

mf finished practice and they were downing 

<M Shots of Jager and cold beers, They told me 





Sox and the hardcore band 10 
Foot Pole (formally Scared 
Straight) got sick this year 
oO and took time off from 
ballplaying, but got to play 
more rock & roll and has an 
LP on Epitath coming out. 












= Scott Radinsky of the White 
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. Roll! 
“ Tigers announcer Emie 
a Harwell...co-wrote “Love Is a 
oo above, Satchmo Many Splendored Thing” and other 
Armstrong's pop hits. 
: : BoSox announcer (now dead) Sherm 
Steins ont Feller wrote “Summertime 
ae Summertime” for The Jamies. 
Perennially dazed and confused 
Yankees announcer Phil Rizzuto 
appears as himself at the climax 
of the centerpiece of the multi- 
er, multi super platinum mega-album 
A, “Bat Out of Hell“ by Meatloaf: 


>= iis BASEBALL ROCK anp ROLL 


u = Ee eg oe ee 
“Sif Baseball Announcer Rock an 
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match between Michae 
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as a pre p 
I Jordan's All Stars a 
ame Chisox centerfie] 


aime Charity softhal] 


oo rie A note from the dynamic diva of K 

still in hi oO SOL, records fame Lois Maffeo: 

iy ® undershir t,rai =" think my only connection to baseball 

gap out on the ficld like he was js that my mom's uncle Jimmy was 

g stretching a double in kicked off the NY Giants in 1927 ina 

Fito atrple and stopped betting scandal. Most baseball historians 
Wolton for'an agree he was the goat ‘but he was 

autograph. |} banned forever . He died before was [ 

| DOS bom, but ] have his and my auntie 

it was for his Wife. Esthers' wedding photo hanging in my%\ 

. room. Both me & my mom's favonte 

a month is October - she because it's 

World Series and me because it's Nobel 

month. Always fascinating no matter 

what 


ROLL! ‘94 «; 


























-LOIS" 


Jimmy Yancey, one of the greatest \ 
\' Checkout her two LP's! 


Blues/ Boogie pianists (b. 1898) toured 
the U.S. and Europe as a teen, then 
settled in Chi Tow n, playing piano in \ : PES. fe The King's 
dubs at nights and playing for The . ) pies eee )=6cousin 
Chicago All Americans baseball team ~~ i 


¥- 









during the days. He would later work (| Ee oies : Searee, sae 
ears as eeper ase ay" by als. 
Co 2 k NG pags " was he fab Barbara Manning, who 
omuiskey : just @eally digs the game. leads her 
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& combo through tunes about players 
. legendary for skills, pills and 
$i gned by ¥ worldly ills. 


the Mets! "Double Play“ by Andre Previn 
and Russ Freeman. Dull jazz with a 
r- b-ball theme. Far from dull, however, 
F is the cheesecake cover with a, topless o 
technicolor model, wearing naught but a cap. 


covering her breasts with her ampiring signal ane 


making the out call ina manner that convenicntly 
positions her lipsticked mouth into the universally 
recognized exploitation symbol for blowjob 


Oh those wacky, repressed 50's! 


" k Greenberg and Jackie 
Roeeon" (from the Crash LP by 
Baltimore's fabulous duo The Tinklers, 
tells the story of two of the games great 

, racial pioneers. In the hypnouc, spare yet 
rich beyond measure Tink-style their ; 
: Hf He : i struggics become 4 parable for peace an 
ne e Pecan ae easton - hs ‘* unity. [1 brings tears. my frends 









- ed Handsome Man" by 
adil be Chuck's eupha misticly utled 
tribute to the Black man 1s often covered | 
by white men. However few (Buddy Holly: 
” the exception) are f aithful enough to 
3 correctly quote Mr. dy baseball ae : 
~ “yy i ins: "2-3 the count... wi) 
_¥ a \ a — 3 ae balls and three stnkes, though 


he Tinklers, Hank and Jackie 
ey p » oat “er “Qyas Be 







he means 3 balls and 2 strikes Chuck 
threw a curve! 


merTIceyy e201 1 gem 





a "Take Me Out To The Ballgame" 
soundtrack. The highlight of this 
baseball film’s scoreis Sinatra, Gene 
Kelly and some other guy singing a 
rollicking song to their teammates 
about all the girls they had sex with 
during the off season, including a 
Vassar girl who's suicide 

** theirheartbreaking caused and a 12 
ei year old. Ya gotta love those guys! 


Jose Lind plays} 
his harmonica 
on the field 


during games 
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Terry Cashman was a young man with a good pitching arm and 
hitch in the low minors he hung up his glove and started writin 
(Gene) Pistilli to (Tommy) West. There were a few hits, includin 
catchy pop garage classic "Medicine Man", recorded under the na 
however, Terry Cashman's biggest claim to fame was that Cashm 
Then in '81 Terry combined the baseball's 216 stitches with the 
nostalgic "Willie, Mickey and The Duke (Talkin' Baseball)" dire 


earlier hits towards the baseball diamond, and Cashman's charac 


Jake Austen: I guess the record of yours that gets the 

around here is "Medicine Man”... 

James Porter: It's a lovely song, I love it a lot. 

Terry Cashman: Buchanan Brothers. 

Jake: First off, where did that name come from? Why the 
Buchanan Brothers? 

Terry: Who knows? Ac the time we were in the midst of an era 
where there were a lot of studio records, you know, studio 
groups, because it was cheap too make singles. We were 
basically writers and producers and we'd made a bunch of 
records under pseudonyms, and we had made “Medicine Man" 
and we wanted to make a record for Event Records and we 
decided that Buchanan Brothers would be a good name. 
(laughs) I really don’t know why. It was totally different than 
the stuff we'd do, we were kind of folk rockers, we did a lot of 
acoustic. 

Jake: But you had alot of skill in that kind of style. Did you do 
any other work in chat vein? 

Terry: Nota lot. Nota lot. Buchanan Brothers were really an 
aberration from what we were doing most of the time. We 
were producing Jim Croce, and Cashman and West were also 
in that kind of singer/songwriter style. 

James: So Terry, who are those guys pictured on the "Medicine 
Man" LP that came on the heels of the single. They obviously 
weren't Cashman, Pistilli and West. 

Terry: I don't even remember. They had a group that went out 
and played, and it was one of the owners of the record label's 


good pitch, a ballplaying body and a songwriters’ soul. After a 
playing and producing in the double play combo Cashman to 
g “American City Suite” and one Roctober fave, the super 

me The Buchanan Brothers. Throughout the seventies, 

an, Pistilli & West “discovered” and produced Jim Croce. 
piano’s 88 keys and came up with a big hit in the clutch. The 
cted the sentimentality and, | gotta say, slight cheesiness of 
ristic earnestness appealed to ballfans who made the song a 


seball themed tunes and was 


- Now batting... 


sons, it was his band. They went out and toured as the 
Buchanan Brothers. 

James: It was really bizarre, ‘cause I'm assuming the whole 
Buchanan Brothers LP was Cashman, Pistilli and Wesc... 
Terry: Right... 
James: O.K., I don't know why, but it had a controversial cover 
which had... 

Terry: The babies... 
James: Yeah, the nake-...nude babies. 
Terry: Yeah...(long pause) 
James: Sorry to open up old wounds. So did Cashman, Pistilli 
and West do much television? | know you did “Showcase 68". 
Terry: We did a few things. We did the Joey Bishop show, the 


"Showcase '68"...not an awful lar 
James: You didn't do Bandstand? 


Terry: I was in another group that did Bandstand. 

James: The Chevrons! 

Terry: The Chevrons, yeah. 

Jake: I heard you almost produced Billy Joel. 

Terry: Yeah. Billy was signed to Columbia Records, and Clive 
Davis was there and Kip Collins had come over from A&M 
and we were right off the success of the Jim Croce records. 
Billy was out in California and we went out to see him. He 
was up in a cabin somewhere in the hills of Calj fornia and they 
took us up there and, uh, Billy played us a few songs. He 
played "Piano Man”, bur at that time he was pretty heavily 
into, uh, cocaine and, uh, it just ... 

Jake: Wasn't your scene? 
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Terry: It didn't bother me much, bur Tommy 
wasn't, uh, comfortable with the situation and we 
were about to produce another artist we had signed 
to our own company named Henry Gross. We just 
decided we would pass on the Billy Joel project 
because we were busy with other things and Billy 
didn't seem too together at the time. 
Jake: Do you think that when people think of your 
career that the main thing they think of is the 
baseball record? 
Terry: No...Jim Croce has lasted all these years, 
people know that, but the baseball thing is current 
and that’s what I'm doing now. I have an album 
coming out on Sony of all my baseball records, 22 
songs. It'll be a telemarketing campaign that'll be 
going in a couple of months. 
Jake: Did you ever play baseball? 
Terry: Yes. | played in the minor leagues when | 
was a kid for the Detroit Tigers organization for a 
couple of years. 
James: I understand that when the Chevrons 
played Bandstand, Dick Clark made a serious error 
and said “This guy's with the Detroit Lions.” 
Terry: (laughs) Dick Clark didn't know much 
about baseball. 
Jake: What position did you play? 
Terry: I was a pitcher. 
Jake: Did you really think you were going to make 
it? 
Terry: Oh yeah, I really wanted to be in baseball 
since | was a kid and I was good at it and it was 
really an honor to be signed by a major league team. 
After a couple of years I realized I'd be better off 
pursuing my music, and I'm glad I did. 
Jake: But "Talkin’ Baseball” seems to have given 
you the key to Baseball City. Now you're royalty at 
whatever ball park you go to. 
Terry: I don’t know about royalty, but people 
know what J do, they know I'm very serious about 
the music. I've done a loc of baseball music. I'm 
the only one who does it, so I'm kind of a goodwill 
ambassador to baseball, and they treat me very 
nicely. 
Jake: What are the parallels between baseball and 
Rock and Roll: 
Terry: Well they re both very American, Rock and 
Roll music started here, and baseball started here. A 
lot of people in Rock and Roll are baseball fans. It's 
kind of the same mentality. Really loving 
something and knowing the history and the people 
who were the pioneers and the people who carry on. 
James: It seems like you and Tommy are very 
proud of the fact that you grew up in the golden 


get 

in 
with 
the 
out | | 
Cro wd A TRIBUTE TO SAM THE SHAM & THE PHARAGHS 


eet He out of site TURBAN RENEWAL delivers wildly 


- entertaining sounds from Hasil Adkins, 
crowd, that is! the Untamed Youth, Brood, Homer 


And it's out Henderson, Devil Dogs, Mummies, 
John Felice, Hentchmen, Jackie & the 


now: Get in Cedrics, Ranch Hounds, Roy Loney & 
blast the Young Fresh Fellows, Fleshtones, 
e<er to , Swingin' Neckbreakers, the Phantom 
out with 2 sures, Lyres, Great Gaylord & the 
Friggs, the Little Richard Elizondo 
double dose of Combo, Nine Pound Hammer, 
Sam the Sham Senders, A-Bones, Flat Duo Jets, 
Teengencrate, Ben Vaughn Combo, 
& the Pharaohs Los Chiflados del Ritmo, Naughty 
as interpr eted Ones, Handsome Dick Manitoba, 


by today's top Vacant Lot, and Rudy Tutt: Grayzell 
combos! «+ Norton ED-234 double LP set 


BLOODSHOT 


and also announcing the ultimate col- 
lections of ultra-tuff early midwest rock 
& roll... BLOODSHOT! Two brain sprain- 
ing volumes of 50's & early 60's Minne 
sota savagery trom the rawest, most 
primitive label ever-the legendary Gaity 
Record Company! Hear the ultimate 
roots of the Trashmen, feel the entire 
history of rock & roll rewritten! This 


is... it! Guaranteed to blow your gourd! 
ED-235 BLOODSHOT VOL. 1 Includes the Sonics, Rhythm 
Rockers, String Kings, Orbits, Flames, Blue Kats! 

ED-236 BLOODSHOT VOL. 2 includes the Jades, Glenrays, 
Crown Teens, Curtis & the Galaxies! 




























and... introducing... 
the HENTCHMEN: 
Three Michigan teens 
with the Sound of 
Today! New Norton 45 





eras of baseball and Rock and Roll. You did “Hot Rod Millie" (45- 
Talkin’ Baseball” and you did that one song about 025) out now! You'll be 
Alan Freed. hearing lots more from 


this frantic new combo! 
Look for a foot long 
release this summer... 
on Norton, of course! 


Terry: Well chat was a very exciting ume. It was a 
very innocent time, yet It was a very explosive time. 
All the seeds that came to fruition with all the 
E turmoil were really borne out of what happened in 
the 50's, especially musically. And baseball in that 
era was just a phenomenal sport. And there were 
still only 16 teams and the talent was great. 
Jake: Tell us about working on “The Simpsons. " 
Terry: It was great, they used “Talkin’ Baseball” 
and made it “Talkin’ Softball” and I sang tt. 
Jake: You made a ton of money being on a TV 
show like that, didn’t ya? 
Terry: (chuckles) I wish | did. 
James: Thanks a lot, I really appreciate it Terry. 
Good luck on your Sony project. 


F “ROCK anv ROLL 


Keep up with all the fine, fine Norton 
releases by demanding your own 
1994 catalog! Just axe it! We've 
got tons of wild records & gunk! 


The entire Norton catalog is available 
on washable, flexible slabs of 

hi- quality black wax, the preferred 
format where sound hounds abound. 


NORTON RECORDS 


PO BOX 646 COOPER STATION ¢ NY NY 10003 USA 








G=~, = BASEBALL ROCK anv ROLL 


R°ckiw’ RoTESSER\ 


Here at Roctober we thought it might be a hoot to ask a few of our 
pals out in sports and music lands to try to put together the best 
baseball team made up of rockin’ music personalities they cou! 
Without further ado, here are the first four teams in RLB 

(Roctober League Baseball). Who do ya think wil! win the 
champeenship? 


7 
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Billy Miller, of the fabulous A-Bones garage band, and the 
Norton record label, has written a bit about The Mets in his 
zine "Kicks!"*Hopefully his team in The Roctober 
League's gonna do better than his hometown heroes. Let's 
see who's playing for The Millers: 


C-Howling Wolf-There's that famous picture of him with 
his baseball cap on backwards, plus who would you more 
wanna have blockin' the plate as some poor sucker comes 
roarin' home. 

LF-Lee Maye-Ya gotta go with Lee! Man, an R&B legend 
turned baseball star! The greatest Milwaukee Brave to ever 
record with Johnny Otis. A genius on so many levels! 
CF-Ike Turner-A proven hitter (probably a switch hitter to 
boot) with enough versatility (he's the only cat to record for 
both Sam Phillips and Phil Spector) to let him double at 
other positions, of course I'm sure management would let 
Ike play wherever he wanted to. 

RE-Phil Collins-One armed guys've played nght field. 
Midgets have played right field. They say anybody can 
play right field. Heres the golden chance to fi ind out. 
Besides, this'll give Ike somebody to clobber back at the 
hotel. 

SS-James Brown-Gets down on the ball. Covers lotsa 
ground to both the left and right side no problem. 
Dynamite on the field-papa's got his foot on a brand new 
bag! OW! 


'Roctober's own music critic Flamin' Waymon 
Timbsdayle's team, The Flames- 


C-Gary Glitter-a solid guy who can definetely perform in 
all the equiptment because of his platform shoes 
experience. Also, brings the #1 inspiratinal sports anthem, 


g: 


"Rock & Roll pt.2" with him. 
1B-King Diamond (Mercyful Fate)-Big Man on the bag 
It's also nice to have at least one Satan worshiper on the 


FES eT 
| i faaN 
cause on his GREATEST HITS album he's shown on the 
mound mid wind up. (Great caption: Now Conway has ~ 
gained an international reputation for belting out ballads") 
Manager-Phil Spector-Good smarts, a lotta know how, 

and not afraid to take chances, plus it'd be cool to see his 
name and number on the back of a cape. 

Ist base coach-Louis Prima-Everyone gets laid on the 
road! 

3rd Base coach-Little Richard-What I wouldn't give to 
sce LR in high gear wavin' a runner around 3rd yellin' = 
SLIDE! I almost picked Chuck Berry, ‘cept that in "Brown (°% 
Eyed Handsome Man" he sings “2-3 the count, aint nobody > 
on..." Any little leaguer can tell you, there's no such 
avacado as a 2-3 count. 

TEAM PHYSICIAN-Roky Erickson 

TEAM BUS DRIVER-Joe Clay 

TEAM CATERER-Ted Nugent 

BAT BOY-Frankie Lymon 

TRAVEL ARRANGER_ Anybody but Buddy Holly 
STADIUM ORGANIST-Sam the Sham 

CAP CONCESSION-Mike Love 

GROUND CREW-The Graceland Staff 
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...on the other hand, if I could hear any baseball player 
make a rock and roll record, I'd wanna hear Jimmy Pie 
sing “California Sun." 
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team. 
3B-Jackie Wilson-Brown may have the legs to cover short, 28 Tina Turner-S oa: 
bat nobody flails that quick arm like Jackie Wilson, akey 3B Jerry Lee Lewke (dine lactone ria hee 
consideration at the hot comer. Also, he'd even make a corner, baby! 
baggy flannel uniform look like a sharkskin suit. SS-Felipe (the Indian from Village People) 
2B-Freddy Cannon-Goin by Freddy's list of platters , you LF Glen Danzig-Good strong arm. Let me point out that 
can figure him to strike out a lot, but when he connects with all my players are required to wear their best ever haircut a 
the ball-POW! UP LIKE A ROCKETSHIP AND DOWN part of their uniform, so Misfits coif for you, Glenny! 
LIKE A ROLLERCOASTER! Would probobly also yell CF-Snoop Doggy Dogg -He's a good athlete, and his afro 
WOO evervtime he threw a guy out. 


6 


r 
re 





> 


ears when his caps on. 


1B Joey Ramone-I'm a subscriber of the “put the tall guy 


early teen years there. Imagine a Brown to Cannon to 
Ramone double play! Of course, Joey‘d have to learn to 


STARTING PITCHERS-Link Wray-Righthanded 

starter 

Dick Dale-Left handed starter 

Speed, finesse, changeups. Both reliable, tho Dick Dale 

might get on one of his macho benders and refuse to wear a 
love. 

RELIEF PITCHER-Conway Twitty-The Twitty man 

played semi-pro ball for the Burton Barons in the 

Southeastern Tri-State League and was voted the leagues 

all star centerfielder. Sull . [have him pegged as a hurler 





will look cool, Oscar Gamble style, making Mickey NES 
=o 


who was taller than JR, but Esq was short one eyeball league 
which could prove tuff goin’ on a hot grounder to the nght Manager-Me! 
side. Batboys-Menudo 


i[Ms BASEBALL ROCK anpROLE 


at 1st" theory, thanks in no small part to spendin' my gawky RF-the one armed drummer from Def Leppard-Fan 
Favorite. 

0  RHP-Rupaul-I like the height thing 

flip those shades on pop ups. I woulda gone with Esquirita LHP-Jimi Hendrix-Of course, no drug testing in this 
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Dave Hoekstra was a sportswriter 
for the Sun Times before he hit the 
Rock n Roll beat. Here's his team, 
The Traveling Hi-Notes 
1B-Meat Loaf-actually a big baseball fan---I saw him 
playing a couple of years ago in "Field of Dreams" 
celebrity game in Dyersville, LA. My Boog Powell. 
2B-Travis Tritt-Throwback. A musical Ron Hunt. 
Gnarly. Opponents hate him. 
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3B-Kieth Richards-Comeback player after long rehab stint 
C-Elvis Presley-See photo. 


» SS-Tito Puente-Great feet. 
(Ps RF-Miles Davis-Sullen, moody, but what an arm. 
’ CF-John Fogerty-Spray hitter who doesn't get along with ¥ eee 
teammates. A ; 
Every team need a_ presence 


in the clubhouse. Heads Kangaroo court. Loves to 


hotfoot Travis. Often has t | 
o be 
eplacements. removed for defensiv 










Starting Pitcher-Bobby Dylan-Always paints a 
masterpiece. 
Relief Pitchers- John Lee Hooker-The best of Lee Smith 
and Satchel Paige. 
Stiv "The Evil Boy" Bators-Cool name for a reliever 
~~ Short Relievers-Little Richard-Wicked fastballer, kind of 
strange in lockerroom. 
Bushwick Bill-Junkballer rounds out shortest bullpen in 
league 


Warner Fusselle, a big time sportscaster for ESPN and 
This Week In Baseball knows a good bit about the rockin’ 
angles of the sport, having compiled a few baseball tune 
compilations for Rhino (which “=\ 

would explain his reference to the 
dbscure artist who did the song 
“Right Field" at RF). Here's his 
Roctober League team, The 
Fighting Fusselles: 
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C-Ry Cooder-catcher in the Ry. 
1B-Meat Loaf-Mr. Loaf can't run but-has a Gold Glove and # 
a Bat Out Of Hell. And Two Out Of Three Ain't Bad. 
2B-Paul McCartney-If the late Stu Suttcliffe was First 
Bass, PAUL IS DEAD-ly at Second Bass 

3B-Garth Brooks-Anytime you can get a Brooks to play 
third, you've got the best in the country. 

SS-Carlos Santana- Although he's not from San Pedro de 
acoris, you need a Latin with good hands at short. 
LF-Hammer-Looks like Hammerin' Hank, and he used to 
work for the A's and Charlie Finley. Can't Touch That. 
CF-John Fogerty -Put me in, coach. I'm ready to play. 
RF-Pau! Stookey-If he wrote it, he can play it. 

RHP-Jack McDowell-Can sing like a Byrd, and 
intimidates from his VIEW on the mound. 

LHP-Bill Lee-Flaky movie musician (soundtracks) and 
Spike's old man 

Relief Pitcher-Scott Radinsky-His fastball used to be 
Scared Straight, but now you can't hit him with a 10-Foot 
Pole. Plus, you got to have a punker in the pen. 
Designated Hitter-Ike Turner-Just ask Tina 

Pinch Runner-Michael Bolton-Likes to steal. 
Utility-Madonna-Knows allthe positions. 
Manager-Colonel Parker-If you can manage a King, you 
can manage a baseball team. 

Groundskeeper-Neil Diamond-Only because Jimmy 
Yancey passed on. 

Play-by-play- Aaron Neville-Tells it like it is. 
Owner-Bnuce Springsteen-The Boss will provide Glory 
Days. 


P.O. Box 46100 


Los Angeles, CA 906046 


NEW 18-SONG CD! 
$7 (USA)/$7*° ELSEWHERE 


Rorp, caavotg 
NEW 3-SONG 7”" 
$2 (USA)/$2°° ELSEWHERE 
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- “SEX & HATE*’’ CASSETTE ($4) 
-“SONGS FOR NOBODY” 7” 
-““REDWING MOTEL” 7"' 

ALL PRICES POSTAGE PAID. 


ALSO AVAILABLE: 


% i\ R DAY It's Saturday night and ya got no date and the only band in town is Color Me Badd and you got no pomade 
Q 


© . ; 
& for your ‘do. Looks like an evening of Jiffypop and R(october)TV, the only station in the nation that 
by, brings you the rockinest moments from TV's past. Program directors James Porter, Juma Stewart, Matt 












Sweeney and Randy Lancelot have dug deep in the archives, so sit back, relax and 8-I-0-0-V-€.... 
(oc Tos 7:00 JOE TEX ON SOUL TRAIN, syndicated 1971 and 1977. 

Joe Tex knew how to put on a show. In Dec. of “71, he did his soon-to-be-hit "I Gotcha". As Tex worked 
out in his fire-engine red overalls and bright yellow shirt, barking out the lyrics to this rowdy rapists' 
national anthem ("give it here....you never shoulda promised to me, give it here.....don't hold back, now 
give it here.....don't say nothin’, just give it here, COME ON!!! "), he pulls dancer Damita Jo Freeman clean 
out of the audience, pulling her back up On stage everytime she even thinks about bolting for the door! (If 
you looked closely in the background, you could see someone emerging from behind the set desi gn to take 
pictures.) Tex got his comeuppance six years later when an extremely obese woman jumped up on stage and 
nearly bumped him and his brown three-piece suit clean outta the studio (to the tune of "Ain't Gonna Bump 
No More With No Big Fat Woman"). Rest in peace, Joe, we miss ya down here on the ground! (When Tex 
passed away in 1982, there was a special memorial tribute to this underrated hitmaker, showing the clips of 
Tex on the show in full, and that's when | got hip to the mystery photographer on the '71 show.) 





7:38 RUFUS THOMAS' HILARIOUS 1974 COMMERCIAL FOR SCHLITZ MALT 
LIQUOR. ; 

The creator of the Funky Chicken is sipping a can of the stuff backstage when a literal bull (the Schlitz 
Malt Liquor trademark) charges through the room. This ties in with the Joe Tex/Soul Train entry mainly 
because I only saw it during Soul Train. 


7:59 MICKY DOLENZ TV SPOT, 1973. 

After the success of Chubby Checker's commercial (see Rockiober #8), the same record label (Adam VID 
got the ex-Monkee to do a similar spot. Dolenz not only starred but directed, as well, and if you remember 
the hi-speed hijinks from the Monkees' TV show, you know what to expect. We see speeded-up clips of 
him running through the forest (while "Runaround Sue" by Dion is playing in the background----get it?), 
clowning around on a motorcycle ("Leader of the Pack" by the Shangri-Las), hanging from a balcony (the 
McCoys'"Hang On Sloopy"), doing a drag-queen bit ( "Judy In Disguise With Glasses “), and even sitting on 
the dock of the bay wasting time (Ous Redding's....aw, if you're reading this mag you should know what 
song this is!). Runner-up: Wolfman Jack Presents 45 Of The Best 45's ("yes indeedy, Speedy, if I'm lyin’, 
I'm dyin’, 45 of the best 45's! ") Obnoxious, but endearing, and as a kid I couldn't watch cartoons on UHF 
television without seeing it! 


8:00 THE FACTS OF LIFE "TOOTIE LOVES JERMAINE" EPISODE, NBC early 
80's.. 

Tootie loved the perennially (make that eternally) #2 Jackson brother, and went a long way to go to his 
concert to present him with a life sized papier mache sculpture of his head, jheri curls and all. It's always a 
bit too easy for sitcom kids to get into their fave rock star's hotel room, but I guess Jermaine's not exactly 
Garth Brooks, so maybe that part was realistic. Anyhow, security thinks her package is a bomb and 
throws it in the shower. By the time Jermaine sees it it looks like Michael's face in that National Inquirer 
story where they said his plastic surgery was melting. Soon Tootie's depression brought on by her art's 
destruction turns into elation brought by Jermaines attention, and moody Tootie lives happilly ever after. 
You take the good, you take the bad... 


8:58 WKQX COMMERCIAL, '82 or '83. 

After punk became big business, the TV industry stayed up all night thinking of ways to cash in. Debbie 
Harry from the group Blondie did that horrible punk-disco ad for Gloria Vanderbilt jeans (1979), Sassoon 
designer jeans had pseudo-punkers disappearing and reappearing to a synthesizer-and-emotionless-voice 
soundtrack (1980), Agree hair shampoo had this outrageous Go-Go's ripoff (1983), and my all-time favorite 
was an earl y-80's spot for a Chicago adult-contemporary station. Four or five “punk" types are hanging out 
in an alley, with the requisite Billy Idol hairdos, mouthing words to this effect: “hey, there's dis station dat 
don't play any good music! Dey don't play da Dead Boys, dey don't play the Sex Pistols, dey don't play 
“Let's Lynch The Landlord". Dey just play Neil Diamond, da Eagles, Barry Manilow, and all dat otha 
stuff....° (Irony strikes again: this station was Q-101, which is now Chi-town's leading Grunge 
101/"commercial alternative" station, playing Nirvana, Smashing Pumpkins, and Liz Phair in a comy Top 
40 format.) And before the rap segment of the audience Starts snickering... ) 


8:59 THE BUBBLE YUM RAP COMMERCIAL, 1981. 

A bunch of kids (of both sexes and varying races) in garish purple outfits in a recording studio singing the 
praises of a brand of bubblegum. And this was when Grandmaster Flash and Kurtis Blow were working 
through rap's "old school" days. Kinda makes you appreciate the new-school phenom the Blublocker 
Hiphopper (see last TV rock article in issue #8), don't it? 


Yum in the house! 


9:00 DIFF'RENT STROKES, NBC '82 or ‘83. 
Not that I have a weird fixation on punk's co-optation by the media (which opened a lot of doors, but closed 
them at the same time) or the TV show Diffrent Strokes, but at one time, both of these things were hard to 
avoid. In the words of Chicago bluesman Tail Dragger, “it's so easy to be misled...and people be thinking 
you ain't got no sense". The plotlines of the aforementioned guilty-pleasure T'V show are living proof! Ya 
see, one time Wills (Todd Bridges) and his friend, both still in high school, decided to worm their way into 
a cocktail lounge with fake ID's, ostensibly to pick up older women and to see some hotshit punk band. 

~ They've dressed up in spiffy bupscale duds for the occasion. All together now: WHOEVER HEARD OF 

| GOING TO A PUNK SHOW WEARING JOB INTERVIEW CLOTHES? IN A COCKTAIL LOUNGE, 
AT THAT?!? WHAJUTALKINBOUT, WILLIS?!? Another person recently said, "ever notice how they'd 

, have some hippie character on a TV sitcom in the sixties and they'd always get the details wrong? 

_ "Substitute “punk" and “eighties” for "hippie" and "sixties" and you'll get my drift. 


9:30 BEVERLY HILLBILLIES 'FLATT AND SCRUGGS EPISODE', CBS a long time 
ago. 

Long ago pop stars would play themselves on a TV show not as Tootie's or the 90210 kids’ fave star who 
was playing a show in town tonight, but as bonafide characters. | doubt Mariah Carey would let the TV 
writers make up a whole new life story for her if she was to guest star on "The Commish", but that's 
exactly what bluegrass superstars Lester Flatt and Earl Scruggs did on this classic episode of the program 
whose theme song they wrote & played. In it we learn that they started playing music so they could wnte 
love songs to Pearl (a lesser known Hillbilly, Jethro's mom) whom they fought over back in their hill 
dwelling days. She thinks they're coming to town to kill each other over her, but they're actually coming 
to gig and are now married to two statuesque starlet babes. They let the show's scripters not only make up 
their history, but give them fake wives! These ladies even play their wives again on a later episode. I love 
the old love songs they sing: “Pearl Pearl Pearl, Please be my lovin’ girl. Tell me that you'll marry me, 
tell me that you'll never marry Earl" 





10:00 KISS ON "TOMORROW WITH TOM SNYDER", NBC '78 or '79. 

Picture Gene Simmons trying to appear intelligent and getting snubbed by Tom, who hangs on a wasted 
Ace Frehley's every word. Gene gets progressively pissed cause his big chance to show America that he's 
no dumb rock guy is being blown away by Ace, who babbles drunkenly and keeps Tom in stitches. Tom 
is far more Rock and Roll than many might think. if 


11:00 THE CLASH ON "FRIDAYS", ABC 1979. 

Did ABC really think they could unseat Saturday Night Live with this schlock? The soundstage footage 
had the sound quality of a walkman bootleg. The show did, however, give the USA it's first look at real “America, 
punk rock on it's own terms (predating Fear and The Clash’s SNL appearances by at least a year). And what 
did Mr. & Mrs. America's Ist look at punk present? An ugly bunch of thugs with bad teeth spiting all 
over and posturing in leather and denim, stomping all over in a somewhat uninspired performance, wielding 
their guitars like large clubs they wished they could beat the viewers with. What was ABC thinking? 

Now, viewers, don't touch that dial! Stay tuned for the Mother of all TV punk, the golden safety pin in the 
crown jewel, a true clash where anarchy proved just how tenuous a corporate TV shows claims of anti 
establishism are... 





I'm brilliant!" 





12:30 FEAR ON “SNL", NBC, 1980. 

Bringing their own ugly mugs wasn't enough, so to further scare the imid audience (and producers) a slew 
of real live punks were uncaged to pound on each other around the stage during the set. The pit, which I 
think, included Belushi, was mostly imported from DC. Tales of the sensitivity of the early DC scene of 
lan (Fugazi) MacKaye, Henry Rollins (both rumored, but not confirmed, to be in attendance ) and others are 
contradicted by images of these scrawny, speed riddled thugs beating each other up and causing the band to 
play 3 sloppy, albeit frantic, songs of pure punk rock joy. Flying bodies and instruments and rude gestures 
terrified the audience, none of whom saw fit to join in. Lee Ving ends the set with a scow! that let you 
know he would kill you, or worse yet, watch while this pack of crazed animals npped you to shreds. A 
producer, unsure of what had just taken place, quickly cut to a commercial before they could start playing 
again and hustled the whole melee into the Green Room where the damage continued for most of the night. 
The show later sent a bill for, like, $50, 000 or something to the band for the damage they had allegedly 
caused to the studio. This included charges like the full $7,000 for a camera that only had a broken $10 
lens. All I can say is...I wish I had been there! 


2:00 With that episode saying more about America than any National Anthem or sermon could, we now 
end our broadcasting day. Goodnight Roctoberland! 


P.S. If anybody out there has, or has access to, the Chubby Checker/Micky Dolenz TV-record-ad clips (or any 
other cheesy 70's made-for-TV record ads), or even any rockabilly/garage-punk/soul/70's punk on TV shows like 
American Bandstand, Soul Train, The !!! Beat (the first show devoted exclusively to soul mustc, f rom the mid- 
60's), Upbeat, or even Red, Hot & Blue (Chicago TV show with blues DJ Big Bill Hill, about jate sixties through 


early 70's), let me know c/o this magazine! 





Pitmates Mackaye and Belushi 
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interviewed by Jake Austen and Joe Losurdo 
Of all the bands we never heard of tnat send us stuff, MOZART is one of the most intriguing. 
rock band who dresses the part and plays grandiose QUEEN-type rock, that might have been enoug 


el 
] 


press repeats and repeats was what really grabbed us. 
they cut a huge record deal with SBK who gave them like 


They lived like that for a while, then a restructuring of the label happened and poof! 
Then Miles Copeland at I.R.S. helped them out, and now he's paying 


dropped before their record was even released. 


for them to tour, be mildly promoted (no videos yet) and they got to record 


One song, “Speed Train” about, um... a speed train, is tetally excellent. 
I have to mention here that not everyone who heard their story believes it, 


cartoon about, um... a speed train! 
but let‘s give them the benefit of the doubt, for now. 


The interesting thing about MOZART to me is that maybe they could make it big and maybe not. 
“Grunge” thing pretty much killed Heavy metal as it was known in the 80's with it's glam and pomp. 
but on the other hand, by taking it to the extreme, they go back to the 70s, which seems to be a 
Unfortunately, when we saw them at The Cubby Bear sports bar on a Wednesday night at 8 
and noone was watching the band, they were really disappointing. I 


get arrested today. 
big thing to do nowadays. 
O'clock while an NBA playoff game was on the t.v. 


mean, sure, the crowd was pathetic, but would Queen give a half assed s 
Would KISS have played without makeup because the clubgoers were watching the Knicks? 


Mozart didn‘t even dress up. 
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Just being an operatic 
h, but the story their 


We're told they were the hottest unsigned band in L.A. when 
a million bucks, and virtually guaranteed them superstardom. 


It disappeared. They were 


with Roy Thomas Baker, QUEEN's producer. 
It would make a great soundtrack to a 


On the one hand, the 
Bon Jovi couldn't 


how just because the crowd was pathetic? 


At the end of the show, in a final act of desperation, the Rock Star/Freddy Mercury-esque (he has even grown the 


Freddy moustache since the above photo was snapped) lea 
really hard. 


Roctober: One question: How did you spend a million 
dollars? 

Nice Guy: We spent a lot of money making our 
record. At the time (we got signed) we were living in 
total squalor in South Central, LA. To go from, like, 
zero money, zero anything living to having shoes and 
socks and toothbrushes and spoons and Cheerios and 
all that, it costs a lot of money. We had no cars, no 
clothes. 

Rock Star/Freddy Mercury/Lead Singer dude: 
We bought a 24 track studio in our house. Moved up to 
Malibu. We bought the best food every night. We 
bought expensive cars. We did everything wrong that 
you can do. 

Joker Asshole Kid: We had a great two years. 

Rock Star: I swear to god | can't pull my pants up. 
Roctober: Why weren't you guys dressed up tonight? 
Rock Star: We thought we'd get beer bottles thrown at 
us in this lousy club. 

Nice Guy: Everyone was watching the fucking 
game..and I was too! 

Some fat guy who just walked in (not in band): 
By the way, the Nets won. 

Band: No! 

Fat Guy: by like 1 point. 

The club manager who just walked in: Is the 
lead singer here? [I'm the manager around here. 

Joker kid: He's o.k. 

Rock Star: It was a major cock injury. 

Manager. Can't have those. 

Rock Star: Can you send a couple of people to massage 


d singer Adam climbed on an amp or something and fell down 


it. fe 
Manager: | may. v 
Roctober: (after manager leaves) You gonna sue? 
They're really worried, that's the third person they've 
sent to check On you. You could make your million 
back. 
Nice Guy: You think with a million dollars you're set 
for life. You can spend a million dollars so fast. 
Roctober. What was the stupidest thing you bought? 
Joker: A big fucking car. 

Nice Guy: No way, dude. 
Joker: Big fucking house 

Nice Guy I need a cock massage. 

Rock Star (I think): If I didn't have a good car 
when I crashed that car, I'd be dead. 

Swiss Dude: You wouldn't have been driving. 
Roctober: How many cars did you crash? 

Swiss Dude: About 5 

Nice Guy: We sold everything, and said what are we 
doing. 

Roctober. You had to sell everything. It wasn't like 
you guys got smart. 

Nice Guy: We had a bunch of stuff. We could have 
put it in storage. 

Joker: Dude, we had stuff 

Swiss Dude: We lived right on the beach. A lot nicer 
than the dressing room at the Cubby Bear. 

Roctober: In conclusion, does Mozart have a message 
for the kids? 

All: HAVE A GOOD TIME ALL THE TIME! 


When we got to the dressing room he was lying back, his pants around his knees rubbing his injured 
loins, an interesting scene for our interview, which really hinged on one question, and here it is: = 





The Trashwomen “Spend The Night with...° 
(Estrus Box 2125 Bellingham, WA 98227) 
Surf~Garage rock so raw it could give 
ya‘ salmonella! Trash me, women! 


Insight zine ($4, and worth it-100pp, 
sqr. bound, color evr.! c/o Livingstone 
P.O. Box 51592 Kalamazoo, MI 490005- 
1592) Negativity based in the love of 
something smothered in good writing. 
Kind of like “Answer Me!* w. Rock n Roll 
stuff in it. Great Motorhead int‘vw., 
Beasties int‘vw. where Mike BD. is an 
fucking asshole, Boss Hog non~int'vw. 
(“that bitch stole my tapel*) and 
general coverage of kooks and 
explosives. 


Records, 3058 N. Clybourn Chi. IL 60616 
Dude, this is good. I really like new 
Rock n Roll based in ‘70's guitar 


grooves that’s joyful but not * ic™. 
Fuckin’ “A* dude! renee 


Lightning Rod “White Uprising" (MSR 
Productions ) Nazi Yock ac ac, it could 
never inspire hate crimes. Por a master 
race, their awfully wishy washy. 


The Mieces “Tastes Like Chicken" 
(External/London) Replacements 
replacements, but w. snottier, whinier 
vocals. I was in a punk record store 
one day and they were opening the mail. 
They got a promo of this, and the record 
store guy said, “Damn, this ia the third 
one of these they've sent this week." 

Go figger. 


Buddy Max “I Love Miss America’ (Cowboy 
Junction, Highway 44, Jct. 490 Lecanto, 
Fl. 34461) Homegrown CéW with the 
accent on “Western®. Max is billed as 
“America's Singing Cowboy” and his home 
base is the Cowboy Junction Pilea Market 
(Tues. & Fri. in Lecanto, Fl.) Lyric 
wise, he's so glad to be living in the 
USA and has penned several patriotic 
songs to celebrate that fact. Music- 
wise, if you like Gene Autrey or the 
gunfighter ballads of Marty Robbins (°El 
Paso"), you could probably get into 
this. 

Wedge demo (Flux 922 Oakwood, Wilmette, 
IL 60091) Nice, evil garagey-sounding 
alt-rock w/almost psychedelic overtones. 
This Chicago-area band recorded this in 
a coach house with vintage machines for 
that toolshed sound. If it‘s too raw 
for “commercial alternative" radio, it's 
radio's loss, not Wedge'‘s. 


The Tiki Men *Sneak-A-Drink with...” 
(Secret Center 1008 10th St. #277 
Sacramento, CA 95815) I*d “Venture” to 
say that if you dig guitar — 
tnotrumentels: you'll dive into this 
Orgy Bowl headfirst. — 
Oppressor "Solstice of Oppression (Red 
Light 8080 Lee St. Suite 208 Des 
Plaines, IL 60016) Death Metal vocals, 
but not cookie cutter Death Metal music, 
and that's a nice twist. Album title is 
cod example of D-Metal pretentious 


are configurations, my fave aspect of 


the genre. 

ed "Bleed For Us_To Live” (Red 
Tighe) Competent dancable Death Polka- 
Metal. As for the title, see above 


A-Bones “Bad Boy” b/w “Come Back” 
(Demolition Derby) 1 like a lot of the 
atuff from the current Seattle mob, but 
the rowdy shit of sixties era punkers 
from the same area, like The Sonics and 
The Kingsmen shut ‘em down cold. 
Rocktober faves The A-Bones recently 
learned that Audio Recorders, the cruddy 
studio that recorded these bands and 
others like ‘em were still 1n business. 
They booked some studio time and out 
came this rowdy 45 rpm 5 star beer blast 
of music. 

Nick Cave the new record (some label) I 
like the new Nick Cave record. 


D larynx-stripping whirlwind of deep 


Don't say their name. 


John Huss "Pie Aren't Squared” (312-324- 
7633) Unfortunately, much less 
commercially viable than Anal Cunt. 
That's sad because intelligent, dumb, 
funny, pure and (sorry to have to say 
it) Jonathan Richmond-y tunes should be 
more highly valued in this world. 


Chumly “The All Right Single” (My Pal 
God 47 Hardy Dr. Princeton, NJ 08540) 
Nice wall of feedback start out. 
Amateurish, loud and sincere vocals: I 
liked those. 

@ Track Mind zine ($2, P.O. Box 90 East 
Detroit, MI 48021-0091) After reading 
this homage to the 6 track I had a dream 
about how, of all the musical formats, 
8T was most like my body, not only 
outwardly visually (when I lay down 
flat?), but also ternally, where my 
circulatory system mimics the continuous 
play tape path. 

Chickfactor zine ($2 245 E. 19 st. #12T, 
NYC 10003) Don‘t let Don Cornelius kid 
ya, this is the hippest trip in town! 
Love those Shawn Belschwender comix, 
even though I‘m too square to know half 
of what he's talking about-AND I°M THE 
KING OF REVIEW LAND! Well I know what I 
like, and sometimes it’s Indie Pop de la 
Femme. Get to the zine-a-rama and pick 
thie up. 

Royal Trax “Back To School” b/w 
“cleveland (Drag City) Some kind of 
heroin sounding music Not the purest 
cut, but it'll do. 

A-Bones “Music Minus Pive® (Norton Box 
646 Cooper Station NY,Ny 10003) Makes me 
wish they had been the band at my prom 
instead of that Cameo cover combo. 
Boredom zine ($2[{7] P.0.Box 12501 
Berkeley, CA 94701) A great travelogue 
zine ala you know what ("Cometbus*, if 
you don't, and now you do}. Reading 
about punk scamming, hitching, hoboing & 
squatting across the USA always makes me 
jealous, but this one has a 180 twist at 
the end when our punk hero hops off the 
freight when he finally gets home and 
breaks his collarbone. Ouch, dude. 


2 ‘ . he) 
Disgust °Brutality of War (Earach 
Punk,not sorta punk and not anything 
else. Take the charge out of Discharge 
and your a gust away from thie crew. 


Teengenerate “Sex Cow" b/w “Bad Boy” 
ipstciel Keep this up and Japan 11 soon 
be called “The Land of The Rumbling 
Sun"! 

Underground Culture Vulture zine( sorta) 
($5, or a stamp for info, C.M.James 408 
Washington N.W. Warren, OH 44483) This 
puppy is a winner, check it out: 1/2 
hour custom tape compilations (10 80 
far) of the oddballest records made (ala 
"Incredibly Strange Music”) and gumcards 
featuring xerox repros of LP covers and 
weird pix. My tape had Moogs, Christian 
rock and a pop tribute to dead Bruce 
Lee. 


Passafist (R.E.X. P.O. Box 25269 
Nashville, TN 37202) When I get to Hell, 
they’1l be playing this for m- 


Jerry Butler live, Harold Washington 
Theatre, Dusable museum. The Ice Man is 
still the coolest. In this classy South 
Side venue, Jerry's most loyal, original 
fans turned out to see him perform his 
classic hits, backed up by a band 
including his brother Billy on guitar 
and his sister singing back up. Only 
the strong survive, and Jerry's voice 
and presence were as strong, smooth and 
cool as ever. 


Libel zine ($1 or trade 4040 Olive Ave. 
Sarasota, Fl. 34231) Libel, the title of 
this Riot G‘l Bible, is quite viable. 
That's no lie or bull! 


Anal Cunt “Everybody Should Be Killed” 
(Earache) If you're hungry for fun then the good humored, cool Indie rockin’ 
a double helping of Anal Cunt is on the tooth pullers took the stage, the kids 
menu. With 58 songs in as many minute® actually “Brit bashed", hurling Monty 
these Massachusetts boys will stick to Python and Beatles jokes stageward. 
your pus-caked ribs. I smile under the 


frustrations reminiscent of the Osaka 
sound (Boredoms, not Shonen Knife). 


ile/Gr 
Tarika Sammy "Balance (Xenophi 
Linnet 43 Beaver Brook Rd. Danbury, me 
06810) ) Traditionally rooted Madagasc 
pop. Better dinner music than Anal 


Shonen Knife,Dentists live Metro. When 


Then the knife incited the happiest pit 
I*ve ever seen. 

Von Lmo “Cosmic Interception® (Variant 
P.O. Box 3852 Redwood City, CA 94064- 
3852) Cool as piss. More "Wooo"’s woulc 


one be good. Sort of Industrial Surf. the 


world needs more sax solos. 


Blue Suede News zine($3.50 box 25 
duvall, WA 98019) Slick zine covering 
and reviewing R&B, Rockabilly, Blues and 
other Big Beat hoe down tunes. #26 has 
great dirt on the big “E" from Presley's 
childhood neighbors. 


The Grey Spikes "Detroit, California*® EP 
(Vital Gesture P.O. Box 46100 LA,CA 
90046) Unfucked up old style American 
punk rock music will never go out of 
style in my holy book, and if you 
disagree, these Grey's will drive a 
spike into your (wrong) opinioned ass. 


Boss Fuel “the Ride“ b/w “Rumble Mambo* 
(Load Records P.O. Box 35 Prov. RI 
02901) If a huge, domestic auto were 
rumbling down a street, weaving and 
crashing into parked cars on both sides, 
but the driver was in contro] and doing 
it on purpose, this might be what he or 
she might have in the tape deck. 

The Ukrainians “Vorony” (Green Linnet) 
Not a new WWF tag team, but a group of, 
like, “World Music“’ians. Doesn't float 
my boat, but if you're a Ukraino-phile 
or a Velvet Underground cover 
completionist (they do ‘Venus In Furs"), 
than maybe... . 
cup comix (Fantagraphics) For you comix 
lightweights who only read Hate & 
Eightball (and maybe an occasional Love 
and Rockets or Dirty Plotte), jump on 
the Cud-wagon and add Terry Laban‘ s 
howl-arious funnybook to the Canon. 


Underdog zine ($1 P.O.Box 14182 Chicago, 
IL 60614) This keen zine is on the Chi- 
punk zine like Afro-Sheen on Huggy Bean. 


The Jesus Lizard °Show’ (Giant) Live 
document of one of the best live acts 
since Jackie Wilson. Love ist cut 
(*Glamorous”) cause it sounds almost 
like Led Zeppelin(with different vocals 
of course). 

Butch Willis and The Rocks “Repeats* 
(Teen Beat P.O.Box 3265 Arlington, VA 
22203) This comp/re-ish of two old 
records by alleged DC legend Willis 
features songs teetering on the edge 
between too naive and too hip. As it 
balances, these tunes about love, drugs 
and Rocké&Roll (and more) are rawly open 
and honest enough to really sock-it-to- 
ya. 

Born Against/Man Is The Bastard split 8° 
(Vermiform P.0O.Box 12065 Richmond, VA 
23241) B.A.: Not as good as they usually 
are. Unoriginal Hardcore. Sounded like 
Void. M.I.T.B.: A million times better. 
Good odd recording. Geraldo‘s Kurt 
Cobain show came on while I was 
listening, so my attention got divided. 


Mammals Of Zod “Kill The Humans” 
(Martian Media 5207 Duval, TX 78721) If 
you think drum machines are a waste, 
listen to this, a great band who knows 
how to creatively use them. 

Psychedelic, dancable, Rock n Roll. 
Really neat. 


offspring “Smash“ (Epitath 6201 Sunset 
Blvd. Suite 111 Hollywood, CA) Pop Punk 
that's L.A. all the way. In the promo a 
guy is wearing a new Bad Brains shirt 
(bad sign.) They're good Lookin’ 
fellas, though. 


eMpTy Sampler (EmpTy box 12034 Seattle 
WA 98102) Comp. of the fine bands (Girl 
Trouble, Gas Huffer, Sinister 51x, 
Meanies & more) on this fine label. 
Good listenin'’ and very cohesive. 


Cub "Volcano" (Mint #699-810 West 
Broadway Vancouver, B.C. USZ4C9 Canada) 
Cub-adacioust B side has some awesome 
hippie dude jumping on stage and jamming 
on harmonica with the gals. 

Maria Kalaniemi (Xenophile/Green Linnet ) 
Finland's awesome young accordian 
goddess squeezes out the hits from start 
to Finnish. Get it...°Finnish’. 


Evaporators “I'm Going fo France* 
(Nardwuar Records P.O. Box 27021 1395 
Marine Dr. West Vancouver, B.C. V7T2X3 
Canada) AN EXCELLENT PLATTER. Also 
available on 8 track and reel to reel. 
Features title cut (thumbs up), groovy 
instro “The Wonger®, and sound byte of 
Nardwuar telling Gorbachev at a Canuck 
press conference (in Russian) to "Keep 
On Rocking In The Free world." 


DROP DEAD Ip (Selfless, 2157 Pueblo, 
Garland, TX 75040) If you are punk you 
like this record. You do not like this 
record if you are not punk. I do not 
like you if you do not like this record. 
DROP DEAD is four guye from Rhode Island 
who care enough to give the very best. 
They play as hard as possible. The 45 
songs on this LP have an undeniable ; 
gusto some might interpret as throbbing 
blind hatred for hypocrisy, vivisection, 
racism, pollution and all the bullshit 
they don‘*t want you to take. Help them 
help you. Buy. 


5-6-7-8's I Walk Like Jane Mansfield’ 
b/w “Cat Pight Run° (Estrus) I Need A 
Man b/w Long Tall Sally (Planet Pimp 
1800 Market #45 SF,CA 94102) The slinky 
twang by these Nipponese cakes of cheese 
is sure to please. 


Anton Lavey “Strange Music* (Amarillo 
Records PO Box 24433 SF, CA 94124) If 
like playing record albums then this 
28 fun. Unfortunately, the pope of 
Lucifer's only church doesn't voce lize 
on this 10°, as on his previous 7°, but 
somehow he made me appreciate “Thanks 
For The Memories*. He also unearths a 
few more bizarre erusties, all played 
over 2 tracks on antiquated 
synthesizers. This stuff is much 
creepier than anything that contrives 
for creepence. 
Gelief Keita live The Vic. It‘s not 
everyday you see a le albino 
African grict's Chicago debut, but as 
great as Keita's stage Presence was, his 
“Smooth Jazz° style band could have 
stayed over there for a1} I care. 


Urge Overkill, Nicholas von Rudofsky 
Veruca salt, » Sabalon Glits live 
U of C, outside. 5.6. set the mood for 
their unearthly hypnotic groove with 
some UFO noises, and Carla Bruce 
sustained this E.T. environment w. 
unearthly howling and possessed 

Then Specula (plural of 
Speculum?) rocked out in a sort of 
Beavis and Butthead as 70's Hanna 
Barbera mystery solving kook atyle. 
V.Salt K.0.T.3. (kicked out the jams) 
simultaneously slick and raw-punky in 
the way the Alterna-kide dig. I can see 
them as the musical guest on Saturday 
Night Live. Nicholas once again proved 
himself to be the best 5 yr. old Sonic 
Youth/Nirvana tribute guitarist around. 
Urge echoed Roctober‘s review from last 
ish by calling him mini Kurt Cobain. 
Urge were pretty good, in matching black 
getups, but I wish they were more like 
KISS live. Note for AMC fans:U0 related 
that Kendall Hart came to see them in 
NY. That bitch. 

Jesus Christ Super Whore zine (75cents 
or a trade, c/o Jake Jantarkis 52 Mary 
Batzhelder Rd. Hampton NH 02642) A 
classic cut & paste & xerox & staple 
collage & rant zine...é& it hits the 
spot. 

Versus “The Stars are Insane” (Teen 
Beat) Though singer-geetarist Richard 
admitted to me once he was a Pistons 
fan, even that can't degrade the 


individuality and catchiness of each 


Versus tune. Empty r re 
YOu some Versus. ae Pores aha = 


Noise Addict “Young & Snotty" (Grand 
Royal) Australian/14-15 yr. olds/spare ¢ 
Naive ala early Modern Lovers/really 
‘hep* (Pavement reference for 
example)...if you think these things are 
Plussees git it, if they’re minus‘, just 


tr ig, it 

La fo and * e Cosmonauts *Instruments of 
Terror” (Upstart/Rounder P.O. Box 44- 
1418 W. Somerville, MA 02144) Reverent 
and faithful, but alas too tame, Surf 
music from Finland on, yes, Rounders 
Surf subsidiary. Bravo Rounder, and 
keep it up, but loosen up, Cosmos. 


Riot Grrrl Press ($1 POB 73308 wash.pc 
20009) Great catalogue of punk feminist 
zines and atuff. [Tf you want that 
stuff, get this book. 


Big Load adzine (75 cents c/o Rich 
Horton 2632 Steven Ave S Mple,MN 55408) 
All punk rock ads, nothing else. Like 
Maximum Rocknroll without all those 


pesky articles. Try it. 


Slapshot "Live At 28036°* (We Bite America 
P.O. Box 10172 Chicago, Il. 60610-0172) J 
know, any Hardcore group that‘s been out 
thie long I'm supposed to hate for being 
Old, eapecially these Boston meatheads, 
Still, Hardcore's such can‘t miss, 
homogeneous (don't worry guy’s, it's got 
nothing to do with being a “fag") genre 
when done by the numbers, that this just 
sounds pretty damn to me. Guess 
I'm Slap happy! Best live quote: 

“Let's go...MOSHI” 

Bikini Kill “Peel Sessions“ I really 
like this band, especially the way the 
singer sings, which kind of reminds me 
of the great way Poly Styrene (and even 
Johnny Rotten Sometimes) would be 
screaming and straining and then hit 
some note beautifully (relatively so, at 
least). Hanging with Queen Jett really 
rubbed off right on these rockers. 


The Makers “How]° (Estrus* rf 

° 
any love of 60's Garage Punk, ie sea hi 
just the Lo Fi aesthetic, but the 


artistry too, I can't reconme : 
highly enough. nd this 





Johnny Cash “American Recordings" 
(American )Un-f' ing-believable! The best 
thing ever! Just Cash (whose age has 
turned his already mythic voice into a 
Cross between Satan's and God‘s) and his 
acoustic guitar alone, so the songs are 
unavoidable. Available on vinyl! 


Mom zine ($2, 1573 N. Milwaukee #422 
Chi, IL 60622) See, Lee has a very 
interesting mom who's a good writer and 
writes often. Then he xeroxes the 
letters, staples ‘em and gives them to 
the world (well, sells them I guess). 
Not nearly as violationally, voyeuristic 
as it sounds, because rather than making 
fun of his mom behind her back, he's 
really bragging to us about how cool his 
mom is. 


Self Esteam Queen zine ($3 156 E. 7th 
Vancouver, B.C. VST IM6 CANADA) superb 
fem-rag w. a genius bisexual Betty and 
Veronica comic and good writing. 


Free Kitten °0O Bondage 
Yours*(SFTRI)"*John Stark's 
Blues*b/w*Lick"(In The Red 2627 E. 
Strong Pl. Ananheim, CA. 92806) Punk's 
fave 40 yr. old (Kim Gordon) & the 
Boredoms drummer girl & Julie somebody 
do a good job covering «4 can‘t miss 
cover and everything else sucks in that 
good/punk/sucky record way. 


Silly Daddy minicomic (trade, $1, 
whatever, Joe Chiappetta 2209 Northgate 
North Riverside, 1] 60546) Extreemlee 
excellent biographical mini comic about 
being a young Pop/hubby/artist. Really 
honest and cool. wWrite for all four 
issues, he'll Probobly hook you up. 


“A Day In The Park. ..a Compilation of 


Now Sounds" (Now Sound Box 91317 Durham, 


song s@€ries), a great Versus song about 
not being crazy, an Archers of Loaf 
tribute to powerwalking and a ton of 
other stuff make this a great label 
debut. 


Viletones bootleg (Blammo) Reish of ‘71 
Toronto shock punk collector's 
dreambabiea. So ‘77 you can feel the 
safety pin in your cheek. So ‘77 you 
just saw Star Wars lst run. 


Cub,The Evaporators, Thee Goblins 
(different then Roctober 7° Goblins), 
Yum Yum, Motocaster-live Lounge Ax. 
Motocaster opened, and though not as 
outstanding as their recordings, they 
crunched and wah wahed through some good 
songs. Then a good club debut for yum 
Yum, 4 good looking kids from the hood 
Playing that loud and dreamy stuff. 

THEN IT HAPPENED! The club became The 
Place To Be. An unbilled instrumental 
duo(drums and antique Yamaha keyboard) 
dressed in ghost sheets and girls high 
school] cheerleading jerseys fucked shit 
up!lt Between rocking goofy riffs we 
saw that Goblin doing an odd looking 
skip. Then they dematerialized after a 
few songs and The Evaporators, a Quazed 
Qanuck Quartet, took the Stage, exploded 
into a Monks cover and proved themselves 
to be one of the last great Gong Show 
contestent rock bands. Our jaws were 
still dropped when Cub took the mics. I 
love Cub, and all I can say to people 
who dismiss polite, friendly bands as 
cute novelties is this: Almost all banda 
act like little kids, most just act like 
that fucking asshole kid or the coolest 
obnoxious kid in class. Some bands 
acting like the nice kide ain‘t such an 
abomination. Check out these gals if 
you get a chance. 


All-Stars “Memory Lane" (Paula 
co ee 1125 Shreveport, LA 71163- 
1125}"Nobody robped a liquor store on 
the lower side of town/ Nobody oD‘d, 
nobody burned a single building : 
down/Nobody fired in anger, nobody ha 
to die in vain/We sure could use a 
little good news today! !!1* Excellent : 
Southern Gospel with witty, intelligen 


i rather than old public domain 
re at new writer's auger rrage te 
the opening cut “Good News" says it ail: 
the uncredited lead singer wakes up to 
some depressing news from the morning 
paper and Bryant Gumbel and vents his 
spleen on that killer chorus quoted 
above. Everybody could use a little 
qood news today. 


Evaporators full length 8 track. (Tosk 
142 Fell Ave Vancouver B.C. Canada 
V7P239)W/O a doubt, the best new 8 track 
I've gotten all year. 


Wind Up Toaster Pastry zine($2.50 5201 
S. Cornell #27¢ Chicago,I1 60615 )Sweet 
and neat, clean and obscene zine. I 
never heard of any of the bands she 
knows way too much about, but I love the 
unjaded style. 


Chumley, Yum Yum, Galaxy of Mailbox 
Whores, live, outside. Whores & Yun put 
in some good solid innings of punk, 
especially the yum-strumentals, but both 
acts acted onstage like there was some 
heinous technical conspiracy being 
enacted against them. Chumley then 
clocked in with full fucking 
howlability. That big guy sure screams 
good, huh? 


The Beguiled “Blue Dirge" (crypt) Garage 
rock that‘s more of the sewer than of 
the swamp. 


get gypped. 


The Vice Barons EP (Demolition Derby ) 
Great Lo Fi from Belgians who understand 
surf music! Sounds like you slashed your 
speakers with a switchblade. 
great. 


Buy from Crypt and you wont 


This is 


Johnny & the La-Z-Boys live ZRD 
broadcast. Of all the cool stations in 
chicago that you can only pick up from 2 
blocks away, ZRD is the coolest and 
theix live in studio performances are 
one reason. Here,* the young Southside 
Blues combo puts in a solid set w. great 
picking and nice harpwork being the meat 
on a smooth string bass and drum 
skeleton. I dug it. 


Panophobia zine ($l, P.O.B. 780 Towa 
City, IA 52244) A zine that fearlessly 
tackles the winning combo of phobias ana 
indie rock n roll. Can you afford to go 
w/o the potentially invaluable info that 
could help you exploit the deepest fears 
Of your fave punk stars? I think not. 
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Eanbustible Edison, Texas Rubies live 
Pty Bottle. The Rubies, a good vocal 
and gee-tar Country gal duc was an odd 
Choice to open for Comb. E. but I guess 
a hep rock club filled with dirty kids 
© came to bask and bathe in luxurious 
Tropical Hypnotica> vibrophonic sounds 
is odd in of itself. I love how the 
Millionaire’s stage presence balances 
the Kennedy-esque hanging-w.the-Rat Pack 
Swank with the Nixonesque upper lip- 
eweating-during-T.V.- 
sae g g debate everyman- 


Foley “7 Years Ago...Directions in Smart 
Alec Music” (Mojazz) Unjustly overlooked 
set. on Motown's Jazz label by a former 
Miles Davis sideman. Por those of you 
who miss the days of experimental eui 
music (the heyday was 1971-75), when 
Black artists like Donny Hathaway 

Curtis Mayfield, Swamp Doqq, War and 


Punkadelic expanded R&B boundaries, this 
year old gem te for you. Alternative 
Rock fans, particularly those who like 
funk influenced Black rock artists like 
Lenny Kravitz and Pishbone, will 
probably dig it too. 


Five Style, live Empty Bottle. 
Alternative Rock guitar laid atop a 
rhythm section that’s obviously listened 
to alot of Meters, playing all 
instrumentals w/the occasional 2 man sax 
section. Well done and no showing off 
(thank god) as alot of instrumental 
Rockers tend to do (Joe Satriano, come 
on down!). This fine Chicago unit 
opened up for... 


The Waste Kings live same time, same 
place. On their’ excellent 45 *Garden of 
My Mind” b/w “Ride The Sun* (Estrus), 
they display « garagey punk type sound. 
Live they sound like some of the better 
Heavy Metal bands that somehow paved the 
way for 70's punk: MCS, Black Pearl, 
Blue Cheer. Live or on record, this 
band makes it. MVP award: Ken 
Vandermark & his Psycho saxaphone! 


Teisco Del Rey “The Many Moods Of...° 
(Upstart) Great guitar msic. Reliable 
inatrumental chitlins. Listen closely 
or casually enjoy. Wow! You ought to 
hear this thing. 


Anatomy Of Hope (Ulterior Records, c/o 
Yolanda Cesta-Cursach 312 684 6726) Good 
South Side emocore (the best, probably) 
made by guys with great names: Tzvi 
Lichtenstien and Kiyoshi Young Najita. 

3 stars for the CD. 4 stare for the 


names. 


GODHEADSILO “The Scientific Supercake 
LP* (Kill Rock Stars 120 NE State #418 
Olympia, WA 98501) Bass based, in your 
face and boring...as in "the drill was 
bore-ing a hole in his brain.” 


Donut Frensy zine (3 stamps, 1195 Dayton 
St. Paul, MN 55104) To quote this 
totally bitchin’ zine, truly dedicated 
to the appreciation of fried 
dough..."man its a dococooccoooonut 


frenzy!~ 


King Cat zine($1 P.O. Box 18510 Denver, 
CO 80218) As always, the latest ish of 

John P's comic zine (#45) hae some fine 
comics, the best one about an armadillo 
in a pet store. It's armadillorific! 


Southern Culture on the Skids “Peckin’ 
Party” (Feedbag P.O.B. 428 Wilder, VT. 
05088) Hee Haw! 6 Barnburners ‘bout 
chicken n' the fixins. Waymon'’s namin’ 
this one “Check out the Peck Out” 


g.c.0.T.8.- *Ditehdigging” (Safehouse) A 
fantastic Dixie fried, sanctified, wray 
of sunshine and moonshine! 


8.c.0.7.8. “Girlfight” (Sympathy) 
Girlfight! Alright! 


Blast Off Country style “C’mon and..." 
(Teenbeat } Cute and clever, but jangly, 


joyful and honest enough to be excused 
for it- 

&xploitation Retrospect zine ($2 P.o. 
Box 1155 Haddonfield, NJ 08033-0708) 


Sleazy flicks and cool tunes- 
Ex (cellent )ploit(sens)ation(al) zine! 


Blue Persuasion zine ($2 c/o 

603 E. Main #2 paypal KY aeso8) why 
is it that you open up the newspaper and 
there's not one columnist or “cultural 
eritic* in there could write a fuckin’ 
"thank you* card, but there's tons of 
folks out here in zineland who can write 
their asses off! Well Aaron’s all that, 
be it about porn, Barney, movies, 
Dolomite or Run/DMC. If it‘s success 
that ruins all those other writers, I 
hope Aaron suffers in squallor for 
years. I mean that affectionately. 


Wrestling Then and Now zine ($1.25 POB 
640471 Oakland Gardens Station 
Plushing, N¥ 11364) Awesome nostalgic 
rasslin’ zine. Much better, friendlier 
writing then you usually see in these 
things, and I really dug their stance on 
ecial stereotyping in the squared 
ircle. 
Ronnie Dawson live Checkerboard Lounge. 
Looked good on paper-Bluesy white 
Rockabilly cat plays a noted Black Blues 
club. A true summit meeting where two 
different (not by much, either) styles 
learn what they have in common, each 
discovering something new about 
themselves & each other. Well what 
Ronnie and entourage discovered was that 
no one in the joint knew what was going 
on, or even that he was supposed to be 
there in the lst place. So everybody 
concerned hopped into their cars all the 
way cross town to a mostly Jazz club 
where a local Rockabilly band was 
playing their weekly gig, so we now 
ad... 


Roanie Dawscoa live Bop Shop. The great 
Rockin’ Billy and the Wild Coyotes let 
the Texas Rockabilly legend take the 
stage for six or seven numbers. It was 
the Checkerboard‘'s loss, all the way. 
Dawson is not a corny Country cat who 
forgot how to rock, nor is he a laid- 
back hippie Blues guy who can't help but 
play “Sweet Home Chicago". Dawson fuses 
together all the RIGHT elements of Rock, 
Blues and CéW. Don‘t miss him when he 
eonse back to towni(and make sure you 
drive-just in case!) 


Exene Cervenka “wordcore vol 7°(Kill” 
Rock Stars)Sometimes when I listen to 
this I think how awesome Queen X's 
spoken word work is, and sometimes it 
reminds me of a female punk Andy 
Rooney... 

Dream Scene Magazine ($2. 38 Rossi Ave. 
Suite 1 SF,CA 94118-4218)After reading 
thie densely packed, well laid out, 
participatory dream journal, I felt like 
Cesar, the somnambulist from “The 
Cabinet of Dr. Caligari“. 


Johnny Powers “New Spark For an Old 
Plame* Special Bonus: 2 FUNK-A-BILLY 
TRACKS WITH GEORGE CLINTON. (Schoolkids 
$23 B.Liberty Ann Arbor 481040) Powers 
is a veteran Detroit Rockabilly singer 
from the 50's, and it's nice that 
Detroit Punk pioneer Clinton remembers «. 
old friends. The *Punk-a-billy® 
promised is just wishful thinking-better 
get a copy of Bodeco’s “Suicide Run* for 
that. “Let’s go, Let’s go Let's go” 
wails righteously for 5 minutes and 
Work With Me Annie“ doesn't come close, 
but it's decent. It hurts to say it, 
but the rest of the CD suffers from too 
much mannerisms (hiccup vocals, overdone 
echo chamber) and not enough raw 
emotion. 


“Why Do you Think They Call It Pop?* 
(Pop Narcotic 1085 Commonwealth Ave #339 
Boston, Ma 02215) A great compilation of 
the P.M. family, including some of the 
Greatest bands on the right side of the 
country( Versus, Polvo, small factory, 
Dambuilders, Wingtip Sloat) on as cool a 
format as you could expect: oddly 
colored vinyl double 10°. 


Non Pariels (Box 432 Providence, R.I. 
02901-0423 and it says “please do 
write")Clean and fresh tunes w. 
beautiful lady voice echo/backup vocala. 


Cheapo Crypt sampler (Crypt) What to 
say? One of earth’s best Garage labels 
shows off it’s Rogues Gallery, including 
Teengenerateée, Jon Spencer, The Gories 


and (much) more. 


Pagans “Everybody Hates You" (Crypt) The 
only thing wrong with this awesome 30 
track comp of raw 70°s punk classics is 
that it’s hard to appreciate these songs 
when you hear 30 in a row. I bet the 
Pagans never played 30 in a row...even 
in practice. (*Practice...what's that?") 


Corndolly “Afterschool Special® b/w “The 
Difference® (Dalmation 1 Mead Way 
Bronxville, NY 10708) A good document of 
this now sadly defunct band. I remember 
the A side being a much better song 
live, though, but maybe I drank alot 
that night. 


Subterranean live Washington °E£1" stop, 
downstairs, West-Northwest route. Like 
Flat Duo Jets, Subterranean ie a 2 man 
guitar/drums Roots-Rock combo. Unlike 
Flat Duo Jets, they stick to the tried 
and true oldies radio hits, guitarist 
Carter Lee Scott sings gritty R&R 
numbers with a Beach Boys voice (a bad 
sign) and many a local Rockabilly 
scenesters question their authenticity. 
(The duo don‘t know about the A-Bones or 
the F.D.Jets, but they Jove the Stray 
Cats!) However these street musicians 
are damn .for what they do, and if 
they broaden their minds and look past 
the obvious hits, they could be 
monsters! A nice way to kill time while 
waiting for a train in Chicago. 


Pluck zine (POB 14466 Seattle, WA) The 
best jew's harp zine ever! If you're in 
Sumpter, OR at the end of July don't 
miss The Jews Harp festival at the 
fairgrounds. 


Absolute Beginners sine ($2, POB 413 St. 
James, NY 11760)Hey you Mods, hop on 
your Vespa and scoot to the post office 
to order the zine for your rebellious 
yet alway s stylin‘ lifestyle. 


Teaa Dresch 7° ep (Kill Rock Stars) 
Cocktail lounge music for punk rock 
lesbian cocktail lounges. 


Universal Order of Armageddon “The 
Switch is Down" (Kill Rock Stars) You 
know how stuff that sounds like it 
bloomed forth from the soil of hardcore 
is usually more mature and cerebral and 
slicker than H/C? Well this is more 
fucked, & I like that in it. 


Fireworks “Set The World on Pire” (Crypt 
P.O. Box 140528 Staten Island NY 10314- 
0528) You can‘t go wrong with garage 
records that sound like they were 
recorded in a garage with aluminum 
siding...on the inside. 


Varttina “Oi Dai (Green Linnet) The 


album that made these Finnish femme 
fatales the #1 group in their country. 
The Pinnish *Bat Out Of Hell”, the 
Finno-Ugric “Prampton Comes Alive”, the 
Norse “Thriller’. Oi Oi Oi! 


Mustang Lightning (Monkey Hill 804 Spain 
New Orleans, LA 70117) OK, get this; a 
Psychobilly group who got the Detroit 
left wing activist and former MCS 
manager John Sinclair to write liner 
notes. On top of that, their label is 
distributed by Ichiban, responsible for 
southern booty classics “Strokin'” and 
“Whoomp, There It Ia”. Unfortunately, 
that's as good as it gets-they sound 
like a weekend grunge band who were 
drawn towards Psychobilly more for the 
imagery than any love of 
Rockabilly/Garage-punk/R&B. Covering 2 
Hasil Adkins song and posing for the 
inner flap of the CD on a funky back 
porch ain‘t all there is to it. Walk ae 
like you talk it or you'll] lose the damn 
beat . 


Sundial “Libertine” (Beggers Banquet} 
Guest Reviewer: Jerome 























Guitar Wolf, Mexican Doorbell, Flusted Bush, live 
Empty Bottle. Since I can’t say anything about 
Busted Flush positive w/o mentioning that the lead 
guitarist kicked ass with a lobster claw deformity 
on his pick hand, I wont say anything at all. The 
Doorbell was awesome! Trash held together by 
fantastic drum beating that dared to be off beat. 
Then the Wolf hit the stage and ripped it apart like 
like their lupine namesake would shred a rabbit. 
The Link Wray infected Tokyo dwellers unleashed 
their thunder from the East, and es soon as they 
started their beautiful Japanese wives, all decked 
in brand new American leather jackets and cowboy 
boots whipped out their mini video cams and didn't 
miss a second. The best part was when at one point 
the leather clad leader did something especially 
cool and his wife just broke the biggest, most 
sincere smile: She was overjoyed that here her man 
was, playing rocking Blues riffs in a Chicago dive 
in the U.S. of A., and the kids were loving it! It 
was a dream come true! 

Pants That Dont Fit zine ($1 POB 720716 San Jose, CA 
95127) John loves Elvis, punk life and the Kriss 
Kross Sprite commercial. What more doyawant? 


The Hentohmen “Hot Rod Millie“ (Norton) Just what 
you'd espect from Norton...A big hole, a 45 rpm 
speed and a wailing band, this time an organ and 
harmonica fueled pack of dyno~maniacsi! 


Hacksaw Off Your Face zine ($2 1528 W. Mt. Royal 
Ave. apt. #1 Baltimore, MD. 21217) The zine that 
mad eit's own rules, by Johny Edelstien of Rowland 
Office fame. Hacksaw a coupla singles out of your 
wallet and get this. 


Squirts zine (33 University Square #168 Madison, WI 
53715) Fearless voice of the Schiz-PFlux movement 
challenging the govt. assasination of the Branch 
Davivians, the repression of childrens sexuality 


andpublic masturbation taboos amongst other things. 
Take a squirt. 


Plume zine (3$? I don't know the address, but you 
can write Missy, 24 Longvue Circle Ambridge, PA 
15003 and ask her) I guess she got named Sassy zine 
of the month and gfot 2,000 letters or something so 
she probobly thinks review is meaningless and 
puny. Well guess again sister, see I'm KING of 
reviewland, and my word is law in these parts! And 
guess what? I love it! So Sasey I never heard of 
some of the bands. 10x sassier than Sassy. Good 
show photos too. 


’ to hear the latest Epitaph releases phone 


> .2L3.- I . OFFEND thet is 243-463-3363, aun. 


down by jae #44435), 


eprtapn beOL sunset blvd. suite 11) hollyvoce a 70024 


Turban Renewal A Tribute to Sam the sham 
& the Pharaohs (Norton box 646 Cooper 
Station, NYC 10003) Last Ir heard, 
Domingo "Sam the Sham° Samudio had 
dedicated himself to god. Well now the 
gods of Norton records (including Hasil 
Adkins, The Phantom Surfers, The A- 
Bones, Teengenerate, Handsome Dick and 
Rudy "Tutti*) have dedicated themselves 
to him! Usually a covers LP is kinda 
dull, but when an artist is as 
thematically as sound as The Sham was 
(if it was fun or was about magic, he'd 
record it) true retro innovators can do 
wonders, and these trashmongers do! 
Dumpster Dive zine ( a copla bucks? 
P.O.Box 426 Norwalk, CT 06856) Pure 
Punk chewing satisfaction. Can be 
enjoyed while listening to one of the 
great 7° they put out by The Wussies and 
the excellant Dumpster Band, among 
others. Write ‘em.. 





Surgery, Meices, King Missle, live 
Metro. Bad, Better, Worse, 
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CANE BOONE Rocks! 








Ace travels te meet 
his new drummer, ae 


Ze ane Boone 









> a brief introduction, Ace ce and Cane 9 out fa 
a-drink after. they jam. 


Fi fte 
and Cane start To play. They 


Rock ovt one of Fice's 
greatest hits | 
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